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rHE CONSOLING 
Mies COLUMBIA ow is it that there are so many Defalcations and Betrayals of T1 


Sau (Chief o S. Police). * Every thing comes to the Surface in our Count: 


LNCLI 


Frands in the Dark.’ 





Harrer’s Macazine, WEERXLY, 
AND BAZAR. 


HARPER’S WEEKLY, 
or HARPER’S BAZAR will be sent for one year to 
any Subscriber in the United States, Po 
PREPAID, on receipt of Four Dollars by the Pub- 


NEW CHRISTMAS STORY. 





pleasure in announcing 


soon commence the publication of a new 


“GOLDEN 


FARJEON, author of ‘ 
” « Bread-and-Cheese and Kisses,” 


As a writer of short stories the author of 





the most charming attractions of the Win 
We append the headings of 
Cveral ¢ hapte rs of , 


of the rare treat in 





Number of HARPER’ 


octavo volume 


popular authors of 
As a journal of choice 
very highest order, it leaves every com- 
petitor in the distance, and is the | 


and cheapest periodical in the world. 


Number of HARPER’ 


gratuitously a finely dlustrat 


EIGHT-PAGE SUPPLEMENT, 


interesting illustrated 
Another illustrated E1GHT-PAGE SUPPLEMENT 
with the next Number 





will be sent out eratuiiously 
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HARPER’S WEEKLY. 


Saturpay, NovEMBER 15, 1873. 


THE LESSON OF THE AUTUMN. 
FYFNHE autumn elections show Republican 
| reverses and reductions. What is the 
explanation t We make due allowance for 
the “off year,” and for the fact that the re- 
sult in Ohio is merely negative—that is to 
say, that it shows no Democratic reaction ; 
for the Democratic vote was very much 
And we do 
not forget that the party in power is always 
held responsible for a financial panic or 


smaller than it was last year. 


depression. Moreover, there is no sign of 
any disposition to question or to reverse the 
general principles upon which the 


lican party has restored the 


Repub- 
Union. Sut 
the fact remains that last year we were tri- 
umphant every where, and that this year 
we have met serious disappointments and 
defeats. 

The explanation of the situation is two- 
fold: last year the election offered a simple 
alternative, whether the party of the war 
and of reconstruction should continue to 
control the government, or a coalition em 
bracing not only every element of discontent 
with the Administration, but of hostility to 
the settlement of the Union, should obtain 
power. This simple alternative compelled 
support for the Republican candidates from 
many who were by no means satisfied with 
the general situation, but who saw no pros 
pect of remedy in the coalition. This year 
no such alternative is offered, and there is 
therefore much greater inde pendence of ac 
tion. This is one reason of our reduced 
isfaction with the 
and tendency of much of the 


vote. The other is dissat 
apparent yirit 
party management, and many ie idents of 
administration. 

We need but mention the 
the Crédit Mobilier and the 


which have had a much deeper and wider 


disclosures of 


salary grab, 


influence upon the thoughtful men of the 
party than many of the managers are aware 
We can speak contidently upon the subject 
for this part of the country, and a letter from 
lowa to the New York Times, dated Octobe 
23, in explaining the disagreeable result in 
that State, testifies to the Western feeling 
as follows: 

** But the popul 


averse to the salary grab, 


ir sentiment was and is vehemently 





diaposed to hold tl 


Republican party responsible because of its approval 


by President Grant; and that disposition has mad 


the work of canvassil very much ‘up-hill’ business 
this season. We can o7 hope the new Congress will 
at once repeal the iniquitous measure (and not re- 
store the franking privilege either, as some propos 


and that we will not soon again be troubled with a 
national legi 
power.” 


To these causes must be 


slature which will so criminally abuse its 


added distrust 
of the financial interference of the Adminis 
tration during the panic, and the comical 
silver payments of the Secretary of the Treas 
ury, Which threatened to involve the whole 
Administration in ridicule. But chiefly we 
should hold the recklessness of the party in 
many quarters, and notably in this State, re 


sponsible for our misfortunes. The nomina- 
tion, for instance, of Mr.WILLIAM B. TAYLoR 


for State Engineer, when it was known that 
he was the accomplice of the Canal Ring, that 


insatiable leech upon the State Treasury, was 
Whether he 
result would be the 
same. It was sure to alienate many of those 
whose sympathy a party can not safely lose. 
nomination of Senators like 
Wooprn and Lewis, whom the most faithful 


both wrong and inexpedient. 
were elected or not, the 
So, also, the 


of party organs had denounced as unworthy 
of support, 


chinery be elected. 
wounded by the effort. 


final defeat. 


Another reason of Republican apathy was 


the support of such candidates by the party 


press. 


immediate 
dences of corruption in 


panic 


the party mantle. The 


ferring to some statements of ours about Mr. 


TAYLOR, did not deny them, did not allege 


that he was a man above suspicion, who 
would resist and baffle the swindles in the 


Canal Board, but said merely: 


“The point to be considered is whether, t aking the 
candidates of the two parties on their personal and 
political merits, it would be better, on the whole, to 


elect the nominee of the 


citizens, whatever their politics may be, to 
their votes.’ 


How can the interests of the State be served 
| by an officer whose vote in the proceedings 


WEEKLY. 


temptuous 


proper nominations, or 


invited and deserved defeat. 
Such candidates may by force of party ma- 
But the party itself is 
The election of such 
men belongs to those victories which insure 


At a time like this of general finan- 
cial derangement and uncertainty, when the 
is deepened by the evi- 
public and private 
affairs, and there is a profound feeling that 
the great evil of the hour is dishonesty, ev- 
ery honorable man is justly indignant with 
the attempt to screen known offenders with 


Brooklyn Union, re- 


Democrats than the nominee 
of the Republicans. For our own part we believe 
that the interests of the State would be better served 
by the election of the Republican, and for that reason 
we shall give him our support, and advise all good 
give him 
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of the Canal Board is always recorded in fa- 
vor of assaults upon the Treasury? If the 
Union had really known that our suspicions 
of Mr. TAYLOR were unfounded, it would 
have said so. 
thing prejudicial to the character of the 
Democratic candidate, 
it. But it knew nothing except the fact 
that the one was the Republican and the 
other the Democratic 
gument would lead to the support of any 
Republican knave who might secure a regu- 
lar nemination. 


If it had really known any 


it would have stated 


candidate; and its ar- 


And it is precisely because 


there is so much of this kind of sophistry 
and evasion and silence upon the part even 
of leading Republican journals that many 
Republicans are 


forced to conclude that 


there is very little to choose between the 
two parties, and so stay at home. 


We interpret the result of the autumn 


elections, therefore, not at all as a Demo- 
cratic 


reaction, of which there is no sign 


whatever; not at all as indicative of indif- 
ference to Republican principles and gen- 
eral policy, but as a rebuke of the party 
recklessness of the Republicans. The sal- 
ary grab was a sign of that recklessness. 


Con- 
violations of the spirit and the 


Unfit nominations are the sign of it. 


letter of the civil service rules are a sign of 





it. The silence of the party press upon im- 


sophistical acquies- 


cence in them, is a sign of it. The total 


Democratic demoralization of last year and 


the signal Republican success seem to have 


intoxicated the party, and we apparently 


suppose that we can do any thing if it can 


but be made “ regular.” 
with its defeat 


Let this autumn, 
s and its reduced majorities, 
undeceive us all, from the President to the 
barge. Let 
us support no measures, in this season of 


boatman in the Custom-house 


financial anxiety and prostration, that are 
not of the plainest economy, resisting and 
exposing all jobs and every kind of corrup- 
And let us support 
no men except those of known honesty and 
especially opposing those of the 
other kind who imperil the 


tion and extravagance, 
ability, 
party by ob- 
g its regular nomination. Party vic- 
tory, like victory in the field, or like a great 
fortune, may be bought too de arly. There 
is no love of the Democratic party in this 
country, with our sad and splendid history 
of twenty years, and no trust in it. But 


that distrust alone will not sustain an or- 


ganized opposition. It was not enough to 
draw out the thirty thousand voters who 
staid at home in Ohio. It will not be 


enough, without the wisest measures and 
the most irreproachable candidates, to main- 
tain the efficiency and the supremacy of the 


Republican party. 


DISHONORING THE PRESIDENT. 

We are all exhorted on all Republican 
sides to party fidelity. We must not break 
ranks, We must stand by regular nomina- 
tions. We 
the party. 


must support the measures of 
Above all, we must not discredit 
our own Administration. These, we presume, 
would be acknowledged as perfectly sound 
doctrines at the Fifth Avenue Hotel and at 
all other party head-quarters. Now the 
President is the head of the party. He has 
issued a rule prohibiting the political assess 
ment of clerks, which is in strict accordance 
with the demand for a reform of the civil 
service made at the last National Convention 
of the party. The rule is in these words: 
**No head of a department nor any subordinate of- 
ficer of the gover , 48 such officer, autl 


ize or permit or assist in levying any 


nment shal or- 





issesement of 
money for political purposes, under the form of volun- 
tary ntributions or otherwise, upon any person em- 
ployed under his control, nor shall any such person 
pay any money #0 assessed.” 


This rule having been approved and pub- 
lished by the President, what, under the 
orthodox canons that we have mentioned, 
is the duty of every good Republican, and 
especially of every Republican committee ? 
Is it not to support the declarations of the 
party, and not to discredit or violate in 
spirit or in letter this rule of our own Ad- 
ministration? Yet when Mr. Georae F. 
Hopper, superintendent of the box depart- 
ment in the New York Post-office, is made 
assistant treasurer by the Republican Exec- 
utive State Committee, and issues a circular 
to the clerks in the Post-office 
them to “ subscribe” 


“inviting” 
to the election fund on 
the very day on which they are paid, Mr. 
Horprer and the State Executive Committee 
openly insult the Administration and invite 
its defeat. This invitation, as they know, 
and as we all know, is virtually an assess- 
ment. It is the assessment under the form 
of a voluntary cortribution which is express- 
ly forbidden by the rule. Nothing, indeed, 
is said of levy or of removal. but it coerces 
the clerks And why? Because they can 
not afford to act upon the theory that the 


President really means the prohibition when 
+7 


they see his immediate political friends and 
the highest authorities of the party in the 
State flagrantly 


and contemptuously ey ad- 





ing is. Not one of those clerks felt perfe setly 

sure that if he declined the “ invitation” p 
the State Committee of his party, laid be fore 
him by a superior officer in the Post-oftice, 
he would be retained in his place, The 
committee knew this, and they used their 
knowledge to extort money. 

Now does this conduct of the Republican 
State Executive Committee bring the Pregj. 
dent and his orders with the party and its 
professions into contempt or not? Is it they 
who do this thing, or we who expose it, who 
discredit the President? Again, is it those 
who, iike our friend, the New York Times, pro- 
fessing a desire for reform, silently acquieseg 
in such contempt of the President’s rules, or 
we who insist that his rules shall be respect- 
ed in the spirit as in the letter, who take off 
spurs and despair of reform? If the Repub- 
lican State Executive Committee really be. 
lieved that the President meant that the 
practice of assessments should stop, they 
would not authorize such a transparent 
evasion as this at the Post-oflice. Their 
action certainly does not show that he 
does not mean it, but it proves either that 
they do not believe it, or that they do not 
care to shield him from discredit. And if it 
be a party duty to sustain the head of the 
party Administration, they are, so far, recre- 
ant Republicans. 

The postmaster also is most plainly 
bound under such circumstances to protect 
the honor of the President. He, if any one, 
knows the exact force of the “ invitation” 
to “subscribe,” and it was his duty to show 
his subordinate the impropriety of his con- 
duct, as reflecting upon the good faith of the 
President, and to assure his clerks that they 
might give or not, exactly as if they were 
not Post-oftice clerks, reminding them of the 
President’s express prohibition of assess- 
ments, and of his declaration that no ofticer 
should suffer in any way for declining to 
contribute. Perhaps the postmaster did 
this. If he did, he merely shielded the Pres- 
ident from discredit, which, as a good Re- 
publican, he would naturally wish todo. If 
he did not, he failed in his duty as a party 
man. 

If the party managers do not like the 
President’s rules and executive orders, let 
him to change them if they 
can. But as long as they are unchanged, 
those who, like the New York Republican 
State Executive Committee, deliberately 
evade them—for the pretense that this Post- 
office levy was not an 
nobody, and least of all those who urge 
it—dishonor the President and demoralize 
the Republican party. And whether the 
disregard of the 
trust of the President’s sincerity or from de- 
fiance of it, it seems to be equally his duty 
to prove to the State Executive Committee 
in New York and to all concerned that until 
he changes his rule he meaus that it shall 
be observed. 


them persuade 


assessment deceives 


rules proceeds from dis- 


A FAITHFUL OFFICER. 
One of the immediate results of the ex- 
of the vast Tammany frauds two 
years ago was the appointment of ANDREW 
H. GREEN as Comptroller of the city, an 
event which was accepted as evidence of che 
thoroughness and sincerity of the proposed 
reform. Mr. GREEN was called to the most 
difficult and thankless of positions. In a 
city where corruption in every form and upon 


posure 


the most colossal scale had long controlled 
the Treasury, rascals of all parties 
were interested in retaining a fraudulent 
and obscure system of finance, and where 
obligations already legally contracted must 


where 


of extravagance, 


unravel the almost hopeless confusion of the 
municipal financial accounts. 


fense have they escaped, while Mr. GREEN, 


their Treasury, and has saved hundreds of 


thousands of dollars of the 


quarters as if he had been another TWEED: 
The attacks re 





tain newspapers, 


the public confidence in 
explain the ferocious tone 
sailants. The Senate last 


ed the Comptroller to state the amounts 


claimed by various city newspapers, and the 


amounts paid to them during the last five 


years, and also the amount of the claims 
From 


ppt are d 


and payments since he took office. 
| the reply of the Comptroller it 
|} that the official journal, 


script, which was virtually owned by certain 
“ Ring” 


oflicials, drew out of the 


increase the debt of the city, the new Comp- 
troller’s first duty was to cut off every kind 
to contest every suspicious 
claim, to defy the most malicious abuse and 
the angriest threats, while he endeavored to 


Certain well- 
known gentlemen in the city looked into 
those accounts the year before the exposure, 
and told us that they were all right. With 
how light a censure for so enormous an of- 


who has faithfully protected the people in 


public money, 
has been as bitterly denounced in some 


ently renewed upon the 
Comptroller, and warmly sustained by cer- 
suggest the reproduction 
of a few facts and figures which will justify 
him, and possilay 
of some of his as- 

spring request- 


ealled the Tran- 


lreasury 
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jn the year 1871 the sum of $109,461 65. Its 
proprietors received in five years $783,498 09, 
and present d to the Board of Audit a claim 
for $186,160 20 for the same period of time, 
making in all the total of 
$969,658 29. It was well understood that oth- 
er claims were kept back by them when the 


exorbitant 


rigid examination to which they would be 
The work of offi- 
advertising was done by the Daily Reg- 





suvject became apparent. 


cial 

| 
under the new system inaugurated, 1or 
oT 


ister, 
$9500 1D 137 
The Daily News, in almost five years pre- 
ceding the downfall of the Ring, obtain- 
ed $431,623 07, and presented a claim for 
€73.706 30, of which only $58,557 60 was allow- 
ai by the Board of Audit. As this claim, like 
most of the others before that board, was 
for advertising of 1871, the amount paid in 
five years to this petty evening paper was 
$429,980 67. 
, The World received the sum of $157,239 17 
for adivertising during five years; but its 
claim of $51,401 60 was reduced to $28,014 20, 
The Daily Star in four years drew 
$241,471 11, while of its claim for $67,756 20 


3,233 60 





, eo 


only 3% was allowed, making a re- 
duction of $44,522 60. 


ONE ASPECT OF THE STOKES 
TRIAL. 

WHATEVER may be the feeling in regard 
to the result of the trial of Srokes, there is 
one aspect of it which it is very agreeable 
to consider, and that is the attitude of the 
prosecution and of the court. The District 
Attorney, Mr. Pups, and his assistant, M1 
with great 
ability and dignity throughout, and Judge 
Davis left no doubt in any mind as to his 
tirm and absolute impartiality. It is refresh- 
ing to feel in a New York criminal court the 
presence ol those qualities upon the part of 


RUSSEI L, conducted he case 


the government which justly make the ad- 
of the the final k 
In some of those courts, under 


ministration law bulwar 
of society. 
the bench that held certain judges, those 
qualities had entirely disappeared antil the 
reform of The Fisk era, 
which ends with the STOKES sentence, had 
prostituted the bench to the defeat of jus- 
tice and the triumph of rich rascality. It 


freedom of the 


two years ago. 


aimed a deadly blow at the 
press, under the r lamma- 
ny Ring, TWEED, SWEENY, and HALL, was 
the foe of society. 


How entirely this is changed the feeling 


and, gime of the 





The Herald received $101,050 90 for adver- 
tising during five years, but its claim for 
$44,875 50 was reduced to $33,470 80. Its 
adjunct, the Evening Telegram, owned by 
5 for this 


7,217 17 the 


the same proprietor, got 363,500 
period, and on its claim for $2 
Board of Audit allowed $13,847 30. 

The Commercial Advertiser drew $120,775 60 
out of the Treasury in the same time, and on 
a claim for $59,179 05 the 


mended the payment of only $1 


examiners recom- 
3,825 15, 
The Sunday Mercury, a weekly paper, in 
four years obtained the large 
$112,335 69. Its proprietors 
claim for $46,331 42, 
the sum of $32,467 
paid, In this case 
large part of the claim presented had been 


sum of 
nted a 
which was reduced by 
42, only $1 


it was ascertained that a 


pres 


,864 being 


previously paid, and a further examination 
developed the fact that more than one-fourth 
of the advertising thus once paid for, and a 
second time charged for, had never been done 
at all, 

The advertisements furnished to the va 
rious hewspapers were Giten simply jobs de 
signed to afiord large gratuities to those who 
actually rendered no service, and who failed 
to produce the evidence of having published 
them, or even the evidence, by the produc 
tion of the files, that their papers were pub- 
lished at all for the periods for which they 


claimed payment. 


The rates charged for publishing the pro 
ceedings ot the Common Council were son 
times 300 per cent higher than thos paid 
by ordinary business advert One tour 
ual published th minous measage of 
un ex-Mayor, with the accompa i docu 
me ind while its readers supposed they 
were being furnished th the publie papers 
as a part of the news of the day, they were 
actually reading it at the expense of one dol 


lar a line, while the rates for ordinary adver 
tising in the same paper were but forty cents 
This difference between forty cents 


and one dollar per line, amounting to $11,000, 


a line, 


was disallowed. 
rhe number of the newspapers in the city 
of New 


York which were the recipients of 


this class of official patronage was eighty 

e, of which number twenty-seven have 
8 ‘ stopped All these, with pos y three 
exceptions, were solely dependent upon this 
Kind of advertising tor support. 


The total reductions made were $791,635 11 


on claims amounting to $2,112,236 57, of 
Which $819,684 29 are not finally disposed 
of These were not, however, the only ad 


vantages gained in the interest of economy 
The cost of advertising, which 
1871, 
2, Its cost 


the public 
had been $1,093,369 87 in 
to $145,550 10 in 187 

present in not exceed $2 ; Or, in 
this f the public 
more than a million dollars has been 


was reduced 





during the 


year ¢ 000 


other words, in branch 


service 
annually saved. 

well known, sent 
lobby of “skilled ta 


The newspapers, as is 
to All 
the Legislature passed “the new spaper bili,’ 
the Gov vetoed. In his 
that the 
than $800,000 ; 
that it was not intimated that they were all 
fraudulent or dishonest ; “ but t! 
for the most part, exorbitant or 
ized doubt.” It is the 
Comptroller who has withstood this assault 
upon 


any a ent,” and 


Which ernor admi 


Table message he said pending 


claims amounted to more 
it they are, 
unauthor 
there can be no 


the Treasury, who has dared to do h 
duty although it might expose him to th 
utmost and 


misrepresentation malignant 


slander. And such an officer, whom nobody 
surely 
entitled to the hearty support of the citi- 
zens of this tax-ridden city 
faithfully defends. 
differences of opinion as to the expediency 
of some acts of his administration, as of all 
But that he has been a 
most faithful and courageous public officer 
there can be no question whatever. 


Ventures to accuse of dishonesiy. is 


whose money he 


Of course there may be 


administrations. 


| is illustrated still further by the 


in regard to the SToKEs trial shows, and it 
characte! 
of the vher courts 
made by both parties at the late election, 
Yet if it should be said that Judge Davis 
|} and District-Attorney PHELPs, 


| praise, were both elected, and are 


nominations for the h 


whom we 
therefore 
| a justification of the elective system for such 
offices, the reply is that of 
ALEXANDER to Madame Dr 


the Emperor 
STAEL, who was 
warmly praising 


| a beneficent despotism— 
| “ Yes, madame, but it 
| 
| 


is only a happy accel 
dent.” That a judge like Mr 


be elected is a good fortune: but 


Davis should 
that 
appointed judge would be 


such 
aman should be 
| the rule, 
SENATOR THURMAN AND PARTY 
| ASCEN DENCY. 

In his speech of rejoicing at Columbus, 
Ohio, Senator THURMAN said: 





*In a free country there will be parties, for 
I lid ar r nk alil I I it 
ascendant r “ rt e, but it holds its p 

m the condition that it shall rule honestly and 
vis If it fail to f ese conditions it must 
yield up the relns of government.” 


If a party holds power, then, it is because 
| Now the Re 

publican party has held power in Ohio and 
There- 


g to the Sen- 


it rules honestly and wisely. 


the Union for a great many years. 
fore during that time, accordi: 


HARPER'S 


WEEKLY. 

| blast. Necessity has compelled the VANn- 
DERBILT and the Pennsylvania railroads to 

stop all but 
the most necessary repairs, thus adding thir- 
ty to forty thousand men to the throng of 
idle workmen. rhroughout the West the 
same policy 18 being pure 


new construction, and even all 


Work is 


uls, and all h 


ned, 
| stopped on all new railro inds 
rolling and 
Letters from New En- 
in the 
from one-half 


are being dismissed from mills 


car-building works. 


gland announ that manufacturing 
to two- 
} 


been 


towns of that section 


thirds of the operatives are being or have 


discharged, army of work- 
hundreds than 


ng let loose on socie- 


-Altogether an 
men to be counted rather by 


tens of thou 


nds is be 


ty to be provided for throughout the v 


In mercantile circles the depression is 


equally marked, Cotton has declined twen | 


ty per cent, since the hew crop began to 
| come forward, middling uplands selling at 
fourteen cents as against seventeen and a 


half early in September. Wheat has fallen | 





| about fifteen cents a bushel, No. 2 Milwaukee 
selling at $1 55 as against $1 50, and flour | 
has declined from forty to fifty cents a bar- 

| rel in the face of rt crops and an active 

| demand abroad, Dr rh 8, both domestic 

} and foreign, are bard to sell at a reduction | 

| of twenty to twenty-i e per cent. from the 
prices of September; for large lines st 
greater Concessions would wily be made 

for cash. In teas, sugars, and metals 1 


frightful 


absolutely I 
, and the | 


of importers are 
In consequence of the fali in price 
s of the at the dec] 


proportion ot the 


dullne market ne, a very 


large mercantile paper 


held at bank is not being met at maturity 


| 
| 

| 

and the proportion of bank assets which in 
| 


the slang of bank parlors i known as “dead 





weight”—to be made good if prices improve 
and not otherwise—is steadily on the in 
| crease | 
Meanwhile the condition of the city banks 
is rather improving W the past fort 
ht the greenbacks | e increased from 
five and a half t I I Hons, and 


| as the large receipts of gold from England | 

| have naturally gone into b k, there is 
some reason to b e that when the pool 

| ing arrangement cea the banks will hold | 
1 rest e neal if not quite « ul to the 


iired by law Th 
due as much to the 


however, 


diminution of 


it val of deposits as 
to the increase of money on hand, As a 
general rule, the it 

have resumed 
the banks still assume the right of 
to pay ree mcKks t part es 


hoard them, but ne 


banks in the interior cities 
Here 
refusing 





itor, it has ruled h ind \ But for leg ‘ 7 ef i ‘ 

f so, why has he | 1 stea opposed to | ¢ tv in « { { } | k. | 
? Is he not in favor of a wise and honest They ce ' mar} 
vvernment? Senator Tu A pr 4 The b to « 

to say that “a victory over n I ca t to | ! c " I é i 

be uned wit tat But mea t have f t ’ » of 

i a part holds p er ¢ Vy while 16 rules mercha und ma 

honestly and wisel | V,¢ rit t isct l In : the f event one 

ency, can it be accused of et forcibly 1 | ft ‘ k « of 1857 
he Senator’s remark ent untrne Histor { f , : c 

The history of his ow: party she s that due bank D n in t I | 

t party may hold yx. r long after it has | mer of 1857. « , reya ra F 

ceased to rule honest! md wisely, No two CO tr pr ed I I { 
rds in the language are mo pplicable } k « irl t D to the 

to the long prema f the Democratic the ban] tried to { | ‘ | 

. ltr ip r ot be suse Of the ing in loans and ref ‘ ] 
sdom of its policy and the honesty of it result was ob D 

dt stration, but because of its « rm 8 | dra und «the \ { { 

patronage and ul rup us use of i and | | juidat ‘ red In t ‘ of a f 
wecially because of the timidity of t et ee] t banl were ena d to ré . 

r se t of the ¢ tu und industry and cor ree thr hout t 

We hearti h that the Senator’s words ‘ . 1 gy con and t 

ere true It would be a happy country | poured the New Y ks for « | 
in which a government fell the moment it | pent I vere { 7 { brol 
ceased to be honest and wise, only to be re and 1 tl . et da } h cor 

placed by one that is Wise and honest n Ist November, 1857 | rose fron 

| twenty-five to forty per Mercantil 
; paper hich had 1 ha ly ¥ 
FINANCE AND TRADE. pra ti eg wll eonfinyathepeet a ae 
THe failure of Hoyt, SprRaGues, & Co. must | was eagerly b t I five p 
have convinced the eminent persé ves who t. per a , It , pted 

on September 21 pronounced the panic a it b t tas had 
‘mere affair of stock gamblers,” and ad ed thre . fo } . t bye 

the President to “let the bulls and bears | Unfort i the e1 f 1s " ke the 

fight out their battle without terference cI l t one by ¢ 

that they did not understand the situation | « i pia t till grea 

as thoroughly as they imagined. Even they er d I n | Hy 
ll not now undertake to de that while ifter t } t of f caused 

Broad Street continues to suffer severely, | the a ‘ e! nt Ne 

the prospect outside of that locality is very York | " ‘ r thought 

| dark indeed. | le | sant It 

| All over the country manufacturers are cise I it the W t ibsoluts 

closing their works and discharging t rir ‘ Not it imp le to mal 
operatives, simply because they can neither collectio but tow! ind countie whiel 

sell the goods they make nor borrow money had | propert for t} 1 

to carry them until the demand for them rr t f ul to make eve 

vives. The acknowledged leaders in the in at t to ke I ey f t D t 

manufacture of dry-goods have set the ex of interest on the | ls th | d. I 

ample of closing the bulk of their factories, | ma Western t it impo ile to 

and smaller makers are foliowing the ex procure change for a five-dollar note. West 
ample. Iron forges in this State and Penn- | ern insolvency involved the ruin of Eastert 
sylvania which have never cooled since merchants who had traded with the West, | 
they were first set up are being closed, and | and the banks lost more money by protested | 
the men thrown out of employ at the com- paper in the calm summer of 1458 than they 
| mencement of winter. It is roughly es- | had lost in the storm of the previous Oy 
timated that forty per cent. of the North tober. 
ern forges are at the present time out li is in this respect that our present trou 
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ble differs from the trouble through which 
we passed sixteen ye wsago. The 
uniformly large 


‘ rops are 


, and there is an active de- 


mand for them abroad. Instead of calling 
upon us for help, and failing on us, the West 
is In a condition to help materially, and 


Merchant \ >have 
to them by the West have no fi 
Lov 


lative 


18 GOING BO, debts due 


irs of ulti- 


mate loss, The banks of St s and Chi- 


y, than the 
There is much hope 
rived from the fact. 


really sounder, re 
New York, 
and comfort to be de 


cago are 


banks of 


On the other hand, it can not be denied 
that there is less confidence now than at 
any time in 1957, So many people have 
been 1 ned | the failure of the bankers 


with whom they h 


that 1t seems as though no one was willing 


what he has left out of h 


8s trowsers 


pocket, For the first tin in our history 
failures have failed to clear the air and eas« 
the money market In 1857 when the mer- 
chants and bi rs ita i the worst was 
vver, and recovery set in. This year each 
successive failure seems to intensify the pre- 
vailing distrust, and to dir h instead of 


Increasing the supply of n mey required by 


the merchants and the brokers, 
c 
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GRAIN-ELEVATOR TRANSFERRING CARGO FROM A CANAL-BOAT TO A SHIP. F 
SHIPMENT OF GRAIN AND FLOUR.—From Sxercues py C. A. Kererets.—[See Pace 1014.] 
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THE NEW YORK FLOUR AND 
GRAIN TRADE, 





Now that the question of cheaper transporta 
tion has been brought so prominently befove the 


country, evgry feature of it is regarded by the 


pe yple with great interest, and none more so 
perhaps, than that of the flour and grain trade, 
the leading sea-board dépot of wh the city 
of New York. 

Some idea of the magnitude of this branch of 
business is conveyed by the statistics of the past 
vear, as published in the annual report of the 
Produce Exchange According to these figures, 


New York 


ember 31 


there were received at the port of 


during the twelve months ending Dec 


of flour, and 


1872, more than 3,000,000 barre 


over 75,000,000 bushels of wheat, corn, oats, 
barley, pease, and malt, in addition to nearly 
1,500,000 bushels of corn meal Of these, an 
average of about one half was sent abroad, or, in 
round numbers, follows: flour, 1,200,000 bar 
rels; grain, 40,000,000 bushel 1 corn meal, 
1.000.000 bus! I} Oo ult W retained 
for home c¢ mMptior Ihe tf ir is nearly all 
brought here | rail, only a small percentage 
com r | il 8 : ‘I la t carriers 
ue the | 1 N York Central and 
Hudson R PY | each of I 1 brought 
one-third of @ ¢ l pped during 
the year The rem I t l ivided 
chiefly between th Car i 1 Amboy and 
New Jersey Central ro ] asting vessels 
of various line Not \ grain, however, 
the most of 1 is | it | iter. Three 
fifths of ail that ped during the vear 
came by the North R boats, while one-fifth 
came he Erie Railroad, and about one-six 
teenth the New York ¢ tral and Hudson 
Rive 
1 — Ln A 





The mei int l ! 
ceived in New York is ¢ oenties Slip on the East 
River, 


New York Central Ka 


near the lower end of South Street. The 


id docks include piers 


4 and is ind the Ky e piers 4 and 8. Ihe illus 
tration given by our artist on page 1012 graph- 
ically represents a scene daily witnessed on pier 
~ I'wo of the great barges employed by the 


Erie Company in bringing the flour from the 


terminus of the road at Jersey City are moored 


at the dock, Q)ne 1 discha g cargo, while 
the other waits for an opportunity of doing ) 
Five of these boat ire co ntly engaged in 
this work, each of them bringing from 2000 to 
8000 barrels During the season, which opens 
early in Sepiember and fasts till the holidavs, 
vo or three cargoes are landed daily by the 


ie Company, and as many, if not more by the 


t 
J 
New York Central 


from morning till night in rolling the 
i 


Gangs of men are busy 


barrels 


om barge to dock, where, after Inspe 


tion, they 


are piled up to await the orde 
On the left may be s 


boring into the barrels 
to test the 


signees, 





se men are 





emploved by the rece ind are 
required to be expert » closely be 
tween all the vario liti pr 


sented, On the right o. the picture 1s the ** plug 


ge *who follows the inspectors, and pl ivs the 
holes made by them in the heads of the barrels 
The group of women wh stand near by are 
watching for the flour that falls out when the 
barrels are rolled Every handful of the waste 
material is eager! utkered up from under their 


feet, and stowed in di to be 


carried away and made into waffles dispensed to 


ty aprons or Da Kets, 


hungry small boys at the street corners 
Another scene of equal interest, shown by 


our artist on the same page, is that of transfer- 
canal 


ins of the elevator 


ring grain for foreign shipment from the 
boat to the steamer By me 
several hundred bushels of grain are run from 
the hold of one vessel to that of the other in the 
almost incredibly short space of from four to 
five hours, and sometimes even less, without 


breaking bulk. ‘I 


e advantages of this system 


ioisting the 
mable Not 


a consequent 


grain by ba r or 
only is there a 
reduc 
tion of the cost of transferring, but the 
the pro 
that of the m 


may thus easily 


time oc 


cupied in ess is not to be compared with 


thod formerly in vogue A vessel 
take her cargo of grain in a 
day, and that without interrupting the 
of goods from the dock. 


suipment 


PERSONAL. 

Apwir‘i PALO is succeeded by Sefior Fieve 
RAS as Spanish minister at Washington He is 
a gentleman of conceded ability and high per 
sonal character Should he succeed in making 
himself as acceptable to the people of this coun 
try as Admiral PALo has done, he will be able 
to congratulate himself upon being one of the 
most fortunate of men No gentleman ever 
served his country with greater zeal, fidelity, 
and discretion than has Admiral PaLo during 
his mission to the United States 

Mrs. YamMo, wife of the Japanese chargé 
d'affaires at Washington, is at San Francisco 
with her husband. In the future history of ad 
venturous females Mrs. YAMo will be known as 
the first Japanese lady who ever left her native 
country to join her husband in foreign lands. 
She is to be one of the Oriental stars of Wash- 
ington society during the coming winter. 

Mr. DeLANg, the present editor of the Lon- 
don Times, is the son of WriuiaM F. A. DELANE, 
former financial manager of that paper, who died 
in 1858. Mr. DELANe is now just fifty-six yes 
of age, and was educated at Oxford. In 183 
when only twenty-two years of age, he bee: 
assistant editor of the Times under the late 
BARNES, on whose death, in 1841, he succeeded 
to the chief post of responsibility as editor of 
that journal. 

—(General CusTrer, whose late Indian campaign 
has given him additional reputation as a cavairy- 
man and Indian‘fighter, listened recently toa lect- 
ure on how to save the Indians. 

















He said that 


HARPER'S 


the doctrine was good for the inside of a church, 
but no man could practice it on the plains and 
have “‘hair left on the top of his head, on the 
place where the hair ought to grow.”’ CUSTER 
probably shares the opinion of his old comrade, 
PHIL SHERIDAN, who held to the belief that the 
only really good Indian is a dead Indian. 

On the 26th ult. CHarRLes SpraGve, the 
poet and banker, of Boston, entered on his 
eighty-third year, and though long confined to 
his house by lameness, is bright and cheery as 
ever, as fond of his books, and with conversa 
tional powers unimpaired. In 1825 he was chos- 
en cashier of the 3ank, Boston—a bank 
which from its organization at that time down 
to the present has never failed to make its reg 
ular dividends. The poem which first 
him celebrity was a Shakspeare Ode delivered at 
he Boston Theatre just fifty years ago Le 
Bunker Hill, Faneuil Hall, the Old South, and 
J. R. Osaoonp & Co., Mr. SPRAGUE constitutes 
one of the most interesting features of Boston 

When the tenor MACCAFERI was here they 
said his real name was M‘Caffery, and it is now 
claimed that SALVINI's real name is Sullivan 
We all know that SHAKSPEARE privately believed 
that O’Thello was an Irishman, and M‘Beth a 


Glob 


gave 


Scotchman; and it was perfectly plain that 
when in this country, Kossurs, then popularly 
alluded to ‘the great Magyar was simply 





is 

Mr. Maguire. Peoy often change their names. 

rhe wealthiest of modern prince t 
less the Duc d’Aumale, whose estate, in duc 
course, will go to the Comte de Paris, who is 
not @ millic It has, therefore, been a for 
tunate occasion for the count to be reinstated 
in the t Amboise, famous in his- 


s is doul 


maire 


family castle at 
tory for the triumph of the Guises over the 
“‘dumb captain,’’ the Prince of Condé. A short 
time ago the Comte and Comtesse de Paris vis 
ited the property, after being restored to them, 
in a very quiet manner, and alone. Not being 
known, the house porter, like all such Cerbe 
ruses in France, was rude. The count threw 
open the window of the dining-room to admire 
the landse », and was ordered not to do so by 
the porter. The two visitors inspected other por 
tions of the building, and on departing passed 
through the dining-room, when the porter bru 
tally called upon the count to close the window 
The latter re plied, coldly, ‘‘I shall do so when 
I come to inhabit the castle in a few weeks.” 
That porter subsequently was permitted to 
evade the premises 
A memorial window to the celebrated Dr 
JENNER is to be placed in the parish church at 
Berkeley, his native town. The subject of the 
memorial wid represent, in nine groups, Christ’s 
miracle of healing the sick It is just ninety- 
seven years since EpWARD JENNER first direct 
ed his attention to the subject of inoculation 
He pursued it steadily for twenty years, and 
having at length established its efficacy, the 
practice was introduced into the London hospi 
tals, army, navy, ete., and finally extended to 
every part of the globe. Honors and rewards 
came to him Parliamentary grants of $50,000 
and $100,000 were conferred upon him. Learned 
societies at home and abroad showered honors 
upon him, and his fame was established as on¢ 
of the great discoverers of the time and as a 
public benetactor 
—The ‘personal’? department has found its 
way outside these columns, l 





1 Pennsylvania cle 
gyman having made a hit by introducing into 


prayers a suggestion to the following effect 
Lord have mercy on JoHN SHUNAHAN, who 
keeps a saloon near the old red bridge Either 
lay him upon a bed of sickness, or have him re 


” 


moved from this town 
The ** Hermit of Hradschin”’ is the rather 
fanciful title given to the ex-Emperor FEerp! 
NAND Of Austria, who abdicated in 1848, and 
now lives at Prague, in the palace known as the 
Hradschin. His wife is a princess of Savoy 
Mr. CHARLES PaGet and his wife were swept 
from the rocks at Filey Brigg, England, on the 
135th October, and perished in the sea. Mr. Pa 
GET had represented Nottingham in the British 
Parliament, and had been for many years an ad 
vocate of popular education and a firm support 
er of the best schemes for the amelioration of 
the condition of children working in factories 
and on farms 
Colonel MORTON 
wreak direful vengeance on Colonel 
The latter, in one of his recent 
Anecdotes of Public Men,”’ is so reckless of 
the ordinary between news 
paper men as to speak of Colonel M‘MIcHaAeL 
as sixty-six years old, each and every of which 
has been passed in Philadelphia. ‘‘ He has been 
alderman, sheriff, and mayor, and is now pres 
ident of the Fairmount Park Commission, pres 
ident of the Union League, and delegate at large 
in the Pennsylvania Constitutional Convention 
But no man living has mingled more freely or 
more equally with eminent characters of every 
country. His peculiar talents are so fitted for 
society and for public affairs that he rapidly be 
came the representative man of the community 
A frank and easy address, a full command of the 
choicest language, pronounced in a voice of rare 
music and magnetism, a faithful memory, per 
fect composure at all times, stores of exhausticss 
humor, and a youthful fondness for jokes; add 
to these unusual sagacity and good sense, perfect 
integrity in all his dealings, courage in every 
emergency—as proved by his manly bearing in 
the riots of 1844, when he braved an infuriated 
Native American mob, and repeatedly risked his 
life to maintain the public peace; familiar with 
every topic of the day, whether of art or politics, 
finance or religion, and uncommonly gifted to 
defend his opinions by speech and pen: such is 
Morton M‘MICHAEL, the editor and proprietor 
of the Philadelphia the oldest 
daily paper in the United States rhat is what 
Colonel ForRNEryY says. But one thing he has 
omitted to sey, namely, that as the presiding 
man at the higher order of public entertain 
ments, the great dinners and festivals of the 
time, the notable charities of the day, when 
timeliness and tact are every thing, Colonel 
M‘MIcHAEL is probably the foremost man in 
the United States, and what is more, he is uni 
versally respected and beloved 
—Mr. EDWARD Peacock, of Bottesford Manor, 
Brigg, Lincolnshire, England, writes to Notes 
and Queries the following as to a certain word 
much in use in this republic: ‘‘Joun Wes.ey 
was born in Lincolnshire, and like a wise man, 
as he was, did not disdain the folk-speech of his 
childhood. In this part of the world we all say 
calved in, never caved in. I remember well the 
first time I cyer heard the word. I was a little 





M‘MIcHAet has yet to 
FORNEY 
numbers of 


conventionalities 


North American, 


denly three 
shouting out, ‘ Tak’ heed, lads, 
a-com iy I, 
for the calf, which, as I imagined, had escaped | 


auction in Paris, ir 
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boy, and spoke our vernacular much more flu 
ently than I did book-English; but this word 


was unknown to me, when one day I was walk- 
ing with my father to look at some ‘ bankers’ 
who were engaged in widening a drain. Sud 
! of them jumped out of the cutting, 
there’s a cawif 
in my simplicity, looked around 
from the fold-yard.”’ 

—Poer RocHerort! his property was sold at 


beggarly sum of $709. Out oi this had to be 
paid $105 of debts, leaving as the whole fortune 
of his children $600, save the value of an un 
published novel. The considerable profits ob 
tained from the Lanterne and Mot d’ Ordre have 
knows where. At one time his 
from the Lanterne was not less than 






gone no one 


income 


$50,000 a year 


—CAaIkD & Co., of Greenock, are now building 
for the Liverpool, New York, and Philadelphia 
team-ship Company the largest mercantile 
vessel in the world, the Great Eastern alone ex- 
cepted. Her extreme length is 516 fe et, breadth 
of beam 44 feet, depth of hold 37 feet, tonnage 


’ 


cases, and occasionally help their husbay 
and hold property in their own names 
can sue and be 
divorcees on n¢ 


marriage 


October, and produced the 
| of British 


the ** Decay of Theology 


taken precedence of dogma One 
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The estate of the late Lord DALuNne and 

3ULWER has been sold under the direction of 
the Court of Chancery. The debts against th« 
estate amounted to about $53,000, whereas the 
assets derived from the sale were about $21,000 

leaving the confiding creditors to mourn a 
loss of a little over fifty per cent 

—Speaking of WasuBurns, a gentleman of lei 
sure who has been peering into the matter gives 
the following as the most correct list of the fam 
ily yet published: Evra B. Wasusurne, of Il 
linois, Minister to France; CADWALLADER C., 
W ASHBURN, Governor of Wisconsin; WILLIAM 
B. WasHBURN, Governor of Massachusetts; Pe 
reER T. WAsHBURN, ex-Governor of Vermont; 
IskAEL WASHBURN, ex-Governor of Maine; W 
E. WASHBURN, defeated candidate for Governor 
of Minnesota; Henry D. WASHBURN, ex-mem 
ber of Congress from Indiana, CHARLES A. WasH 
BURN, Of California, ex-minister to Paraguay. 

—King FREDERICK the Great died. His uni 
form, by an old Prussian custom, became the 
property of his valet. This has been preserved 
in the inheritor’s family up to a few weeks ago 
when, the 





head of that family dying, the heirs 
resolved to convert it into coin. It was dis- 
posed of to a dealer in old clothes for 150 tha 
lers. The old-clothes merchant soon met with 
a patriotic admirer of historical relics, who in 
vested 500 thalers in the suit. The next pur- 
chaser was a Briton, who ventured the compar 
atively high price of 8000 thalers (36000) upon it, 
hoping to realize as much as $15,000 by resell- 
ing A prince of the reigning house in Prussia 
was anxious to possess himself of the venerable 
suit, but the price staggered him. An enter- 
prising speculator has now shipped the interest- 
ing garments to the United States, where he be- 
lieves he can obtain even a higher price than 
that asked of the great king's descendant. 


RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCE. 
THE religious press of the United States has 
for the last three weeks been occupied with the 
discussion of the results of the recent Confer 
ence of the Evangelical Alliance. All agree in 


pronouncing ita great success Asa demonstra 
tion of the essential unity of Protestantism it 
will have its effect upon the whole Christian 


world The very few matters complained of 
eme care taken by the managers 


As an illustration, however, of the manner in 


which news made up and sent around the 
W 1, it may be stated that a cable dispat h 
went over to Europe announcing that “a num 


ibers of the Alliance deemed it their 

duty to record their formal protest against the 
ivgressive attitude taken by the Evangelical Al 

Romish Church.” When it 

Alliance to 

moderats 
gram is unaccountable, 


is! nbered that the tone of the 
ward Romanism was pre-eminently 
f 


and candid, such a tele 


Quite an excitement has been created in the 
city of Rome by the renunciation of the Roman 
Catholic faith made by Father PAOL® Grassi, one 
of the canons of the Basilica of Santa Maria Mag- 
giore. He is described by the Jtalian 
‘a man of great erudition, advanced age, and 
benignant and commanding presence.” He 
unites with the Baptists, having been immersed 
by the Rev. James WALL, of the Baptist mis 
sion. In the address delivered by him imme 
diately before baptism Father Grassi said that 
‘* his convictions had led him to leave the Church 
of Rome, and join a sect of Christians who wo; 
shiped God not according to the dogmas and 
superstitions invented by men, but in accord 
ance with the Gospel of Jesus Christ, as set 
forth in the Holy Scriptures, and taught by the 
divine-inspired apostles.”’ 


News as 


The Rev. Jonn FRANKLIN SPAULDING, of Erie, 
Pennsylvania, has been elected missionary bish 
op of Colorado, Wyoming, and New Mexico, in 
place of Right Rev. G. M. Ranpatu, D.D.. de 
ceased, ‘* The bishop elect was born in Maine, 
graduated at Bowdoin Coilege, and the General 
Theological Seminary, New York: has been for 
the past ten years rector of St. Paul’s Church in 
Erie, and is now forty-two years of age.”’ 


The Congregational Union of England assem 
bled at Ipswich on Monday, October 13 Be 
tween five and six hundred ministers were pres 
ent. The introductory 
by the Rev. J.Granam. The most important 
subject discussed was the formation of Church 
Councils in the counties for mutual advice and 
fellowship. The Union declined to unite with 
the “* Vigilance Committee appointed at a con 
ference of Churchmen and Non-conformists”’ in 
London, July 10, for the purpose of arresting 
the progress of ritualism in the national Estab 
lishment. The Congregationalists of England 
have committed themselves to disestablishment 
Numerous and valuable papers were read during 
the sessions of the meeting. 


sermon was delivered 


Those who are engaged in securing the rights 
of women in England and America may be en 
couraged to know that the women of Burmah 
have been from time immemorial in possession 
of them all. According to the Rey. Dr. F. Ma- 
SON, missionary in Tougoo, ‘“‘the wife is the 
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treasurer, and keeps the cash. When 
wanted the husband goes to the wife 
the wife to the husband 
of the trading 


money js 
u » 2nd not 
The women do most 
, Superintend farms, advise jp law 
- , 18 On 
the judicial bench Married women often ty 1d 
trade 
independently of their husbands, and car 


jUlre 


They 
va 






ind whenever t} 
hust ds they can obtain ] 
) stronger plea than ‘ ing m 
bility of disposition.’ Still the ‘ suits relatj 
dower, and divorce’ in all the eonr 
3urmah for 1869-70 were only 1178 ; 


weary of their 





LY 1178 in 
& population of two millions and a half.” 

A very noteworthy discourse was that de) . 
ered by the Rev. Evstace B. Conner, the hair 


man of the English Congregational Union. oy 
’ Its obiect is to show 
that practical Christian life has in this century 
passage w 

friends ana 


Augustinian system, We 


be read with attention by both the 


the opponents of thi 








was not overthrown by are 
: the 

K. It 

c 1Ove 

egan 

I ered 

r p’ ying too dear for | f . it 
was possible th might be a hidden flaw in their reg. 
soning’: it wae ir poss e God should be insincere 
Perhaps they wer n defense of ort odoxy 
energy which st ild have been spent in turning many 
ightec ri ning the battlements of the 


ild have been throwine 
red refugees of sin, and 


Possibly, also, they were 





human salvation in beginnir 


of God and the eternal covenant between the Father 


g with the eterna 





and the Son, instead of busying themselves with the 
end it into tl r hands by their Saviour’s comn and— 
° ( t t r OI f r he rn] 

Go ye it a 1e V i, and preach the Gospel to 


tion to express any opinion 
whatever on the statement here made, but only 


is chroniclers of ecclesiastical events, to pla eit 
on record 

The troubles of the German bishops are not 
limited to Posen. Most of them have already 
been fined for infractions of the ecclesiastica] 
laws. ‘Lhecorrespondent of the London Guard 
ian says: ‘‘I have not seen as le instance. as 





yet, of any priest, appointed in defiance of t 
law, obeving the orders of the government to 
give up his preferment, and now, as fines seen 
useless, the police authorities have in most 
cases entered the parsonage and forcibly re. 


moved the parish books and the church key, so 


that public service can not be performed, and all 
private ministrations are deprived of the possi- 
bility of civil re ration Thus in the dioceses 





of Cologne, Breslau, Trier, and Fulda many 
parishes are rendered vacant.” 

The Board of Missi 
copal Church held its annuai 1 thi 
city on Monday, October 27. The receipts for 





1873 for domestic missions | 823, 
which ia an increase over 1871 
The Romanists tried to break up a meeting of 








the Old Catholics at Dortmund, in Westpha 
but with small success REINKENS, KNoopT 
ind Von ScHULTE were all present An ey 
witness reports While the ticket-holders were 
being admitted into the room a body of men ay 
peared, who made a 1 the doors 1 for 
the moment car at t e and all the off 
‘ s before ther They soon made t pres 
er know for when the president rose t 

the m gy, his was drowned in howls 
hisses, whistles, et For about twenty 1 tes 
the satu i | led, until it see it 
we were on the verg fafree fight. I saw or 
man start up quite suddenly, and deliberately 
begin to punch his neighbors’ heads in a promis 
cuous manne! rl langer was promptly met 
by the appearance of six helmeted policemen, 
who marched in at the door, and in less tin 


than it takes to write it the uproar was quelled 
The gens-d’armes plunged into the middle of 
crowd, seized each howler by his neck, and 
ten seconds he was pitched, like a shot from 
gun, through the open doors into the m 

the street. When six or eight men had beet 


thus hustled out, the meeting proce 1 wit 
out the smallest sign of further disturbar 

The result of the meeting was the f t 
of an Old Cathol Union with fifty members 
Bishop REINKENS will apply immediately 
recognition from the governments of Bader 


Hesse, and Bavaria. No opposition is appr 
hended. 


Under the new law of Geneva, elections 
three pastors of the Catholic churches of t 
city have been held The ultramontanes 4 
stained from voting Fathers HYACINTHE 
HARTAULT, and CHAVAUD were chosen without 
opposition. They were to be installed Octobe 
19. This puts the Old Catholics in ] 
of the ecclesiastical property of the city, wil 
the salaries from the city treasury , 
declares that the churches will be placed und 
an interdict Before tl election the deputy 
mayors of the canton issued an address 
nouncing the new law 





In the way of } 


1in though courteous speak 
ing the t 


correspondence between the 





the Emperor of Germany is not to be excelled 
The Pope had heard that the Emperor perso! 
ully disapproved of tl ‘ esiastical measure 
of his government, and thus appeals to him: 
“Tf, then, it be true that your Majesty does! 
approve of your government continuing int 





path it has chosen of further extending its Mg 
orous measures against the religion of Jesus 
Christ, whereby the latter is most i 181) 
affected, will your Majesty, then, not becom 
convinced that these measures have no ow” 
effect than that of undermining your Majesty 
own throne? I speak with frankness, for J 
banner is Truth.” ¥ 
The Emperor undeceives the Pope on W% 
point. His words are very emphatic: 4 
“T am conscious that I owe hereafter an 4 
count of the accomp l 
duty. I shall maintain orde: i 
states against all attacks as long as God g! 
me the power. I am in duty bound to d 
a Christian monarch, even when, ton 











ki 
ishment of this my &! 
1 law iD 

















t e dis 


autho! 


Fatl 


Comm 

hin a 

jnatior 
ts 


hers 
cessfu 
Many 
both 

the ul 
the da 


selves 
avery 
to the 


culati 
Fuange 
work « 


Clev 





rise mi: 
high 
peaks, 
Evans 
On t 
Range, 
coin, t 
avout 
base of 
DEN su 
ready t 
run wit 
Duri 
Park, a 
their | 
and, at 
the sur 
a perm 
estab! is 
the ow 
the sun 
The | 
been de 
this pe: 
shall st 
ain mea 
survey 
Ologica 
the sea 
feet. " 
it-level 
vations 
The? 
and is « 
For the 
its peak 
on the 
Mount 
feet hig 
feet hig 
white ¢ 
the dist 


Soutl 





te 
these b. 

West 
Lronp « 
14.000 » 
Capitol 
One unt 
district 


Myventy 

























































































Q¥o — casted a : 
1873, NovEMBER 15, 1873. HARPER’S WEEKLY. 1015 
ave to fulfill this royal duty against servants ofa | feet in height. Mount Lir stands near the | to clear upt tful point to their af tly « a tantly made for the 
d ps yrch wil h, I suppose, acknowledges no 1ess centre ol the mass, from whos il tt yt | ! t b — ‘ - 
an the Evangelical Church that the command- | counted more than two hundred pea bot l t ‘ to ! " , ’ hef 
» ant of obedience to secular authority is an em- than 13,000 feet hig 
—— os tien of the revealed will of God. Many of | re \ ; 
the priests in Prussia subject to your Holiness | Professor Coste. the eminent ! all he did 
lis wn, to my regrei, the Christian doctrine in turist and zoologist. w! ent tt ‘ { i , ref I ] i » in a certa 
} this I t, and e my government under sixty-six, has recently | n annou iw t ™ ‘ caw Be "agate 
, sity ipported by the great majority in 1807. and at an early a levot f to M t r f ! were eo ; ‘ . Ace 
ars, my loyal Catholic and Evangelical subjects— the study of embryology and the dev pment ( y t | I t I I I ‘ aa ts . - 
ating to f extort ng obedience to the law by worldly | of animals, receiving in 1834 a ad meds : f I n Oreg and ‘ as : 6 a” ' - 
» eomet means. 1 willingly entertain the hope that your | the Academy of Sciences for his researches o1 l wer t hd " ~ m : : a . 
>y iness, upon being informed of the true posi- | the generation of mammifers and the formation | ¢*ting sp befor ng. He left on the 4th | — sangre oa oo 
tion of affairs, will use your authority to put an | of embryos. He was early attached to the Mu- | Of Octo! San | », expecting alt , , ( sonal / 
end to the agitation carried on amidst deplora- | geum of Natural History of the Jardin des Plantes, | Short visit to start nd for the East, s] - | , 
at delic ple distortion of the truth and abuse of priestly | and distinguished himself to such a degree that | ing & mont tw Ka , carrying r | : 
e chair authority = a special chair was established for him at the | “er inqu Ste 
: Dn, oT so pe . College of France He was made a member of | = _ oe ® ar ‘ a 
to show Father O’ Keerre is still in trouble. The Irish | the Academy of Sciences in 1851, replacing De | Among tl —— ad Booth ( tif ’ y very 
century Commissioners of Education will not reinstate | BLaryvitie. He took great interest the ar men we eton t that of Mr. Jean Cua- | ~ . ; 
we W him as a supervisor of schools without an exam tificial culture of fishes, zealously adopting the CORNA nt I m Se] : .) 8 f 
nds ana nation of his fitness. To this he decidedly ob- | discoveries of Joserpn Rémy, and the creat « ten last the fifty-t ear of ‘ | . 
m. W ts, and demands an unconditional restoration. tablishment at Hiningen, on the Upper Rhine, t ' t 
7 _— was constructed under his superintend , and We learn from N that reat : ; : 
by aren. The Church Congress at Bath, as far as num conducted under hi rection i mad , : 
the hers can determine success, was immensely suc- | In 1855 he was charged with peopling the riv tional telegraphy by 
It cessful. Over 6000 admission tickets were issued. | er and lake in the Bois de Boulogne with f ‘ part of t ( S t of a I : 
ve, Many valuable papers were presented on topics and in 1862 was appointed inspector-general of ha f t log t ! gy directiy | A i 8 
nit th of general and special interest Those on | the river and coast fish s. At thetime of! for t ro tt tra fw ' 
} the ul yn of church and state candidly admitted | death he was engag pon a report ! ng f ! nat ri t \ A 
the dangers which threaten the Establishment, | its object the regulation of the sardine fish Mr. Cam t f the ] ul los 
t yet were by no means despondent in their ton of the coast of France, and which was so near te-G f Cu ( is now Eu af ‘ at vas 
! Vr. T. HuGHes demanded the removal of the | completed that it will probably soon make it rope with a view of i 1m 
rt remaining disabilities under which Dissenters | appearance t a of y 
tn of oh are piace l He thus described one of them | To Professor Coste we owe several treat | A nt report on t t of the British eur t . 
AB “Besides the legal disabilities, you know very | on fish-culture, which have served as the ba veys , ta that untry is d Da 
f sin, and well there has been a social inferiority which I | for numerous labors in this direction, although vided 1 , y into four pa el ats the | ne 
th were am afraid Churchmen have taken care to nu ‘ at present the science hi I lera- | ty t } | an Va y 
roblem of Dissenters feel. [*t No, no,”’ and cheers Iam | bly beyond where he left i ti , I ’ , " M « ‘ es , 
al Gecreeg vlad this is denied, but I myself have seen some ; backed. wit ty " nm ¢ : ™ ‘ 
he Father traces of it. The great disabi sl gon , } feat é e rounded sur f I 
Prcnen! . and I am thankful to say, forever; and those | , wontertel ao bare Seen the Giesoveries of on mits ris¢ ) t f th 1 I att M : 
and traces which stil we shall have tinct vertebrate life in the tertiary and creta vy ; Bye cmt Fen ra ih . 
“rospel to — -. a o ceous deposits of the West, the develo nt UI oa , é e s f 
som . ~- ty W a have made in Colorado during the summer of s by M Lor 665, M I wa id A 
opinior Lage gs 7 geen ein expedition of Professor HAYDEN appear to ww, On t tthe t ! ‘ 
at greene » too? if so, ) a very different " : ral to t | ’ { i i " 
y, ° + " en ¢ be the most marvelous of all, the species found am? . : u We and of M . , that it 
» wihaan feeling will arise between the voluntary bodies | } oi. not cape pettnt  N pad agen | cleft by w , , The J = |S . a 
: 7 and the Church ; and if we no longer return rail ee ee ee ee 2 e 1 to t frame the | & 
: to the region, and, with scarcely an exception ay ‘ 
ing for railing, but treat them as non-conforming a : base of M H e D 8 7 » | 
. ; new to science In several papers lately pu ‘ : no | 
al members of the Church of England No, no, oll . : ; ea RY occupies the de t port rhe rd a | . 
s are 1 greta. ena an : ‘eng et B- : lished by Professor Cops, we find descr ns j | ! ! 
and cheers], as they must be, whethe hey like . the ‘ » of ¢ ‘ ‘ » 4 +} | 
e ly of no less than fifty-three species of 1 i L . . y, W , se | ‘ 
ve it or not, we shall soon find that the danger five thease: , . 5 @inaea Sea of G to t D Sea i tortuous : M 
, . ; whi h has bee Dn inted out will soon disappear ave of serpents, seven of saurians nd Our of a firr +* 2 . } - I . wa 
n Gua . a ’ I PI , tortoises; and it is believed that a reful study COUTSE 5 AL) X ‘ ’ y w the level " t " - 
ts €, as [URCEFS. j of the immense collections made w timately of the Medit 
(¢ oft »’ es nt le ry hye 4 ‘ mre ms Oca : * 
naan a On September 25 the new articles of the Con me tapsenane porn ee sali a oe mat ~~ ) 
nes seem stitution of Mexico separating church and state | announced, but will doubtless be given ina de-| HOME AND FOREIGN GossIP. | “ 
n most were proclaimed with much ceremony, and the | ¢ajjed ac: ount which will accompany Professor | " 
bly 1 oaths taken by the President and Congress. HAYDEN’s report . | As t result of r r relat e with Ex ‘ A t t rt 
h key, so aeeseee The bed was discovered by Mr. James Sre- | 40 4 ‘arge amount o! ys desecosrsang ie ' , 
1, and all The German Methodists, or, as they call them VENSON, of Professor HAYDEN’s part brought int r t r 1 : 
the possi- selves, the ‘‘ Evangelical Association,’’ conduct erptoration was made by Professor Core ut ‘ - 
lioceses avery prosperous publishing hous According | its auspices. u 
la many to the annual statement, made October 14, the o - a . ‘ vel ee ; , 
" amount of property held by the .house is We reeret to announce the deat} + +} ts 8 ‘ t 
$243,204; the profits for the year have beet of sixty-six. of Mr. Jutzs Verneavx. the emi fr t sed t f ‘ ‘ 
8 $44,224. Two weekly papers are issued. One | nent French ornithouogist and a tant natur etiver in | Mas, OB; muy y : . 
4 of them, the Christ iche Botschafler, having a cit ist in the Nationa Mus am of aes ; For rrent. To as 
eipts for culation of 19,000 copies, and the other, the | many years Mr. VERREAUX occupied a high po- | ‘ : 
$163,823, Evangelical Messenger, 10,000 circulation The sition amon ornitholodiets belne ona of 1 the standa pt t S . . ts of 
? work of publishing is carried on in the city of | guw who were conversant with t . of | ness of wseay-office. 1 " { thes ‘ . 
Cleveland. ill portions of the globe A contemporary of fices 1p : t a t “ Street, N . . 
ieeting of : CHARLES BONAPARTE, he worked it nect York, t ea pr t i 
estpl = a — — with him for many yea und aided him ¢ tly and silver w - 4 * 
K NOODT, SCIENTIFIC INTELLIGENCE. n the preparation of his vai i. aaa | » processes —¥ 
Al ( Ove of the special results of the United States deed, there are few ornithologists of 1 lern , ‘ ‘ 
Acrs Were geological and aphical survey of the Ter times who are not under obligations to him f f r pos by a | \ ! 
men aj ritories, in charge of Professor F. V. Haypen, | is researches made in the Paris m n t ¥ , ; 
S A for during the past summer (and of which Mr . ance In identilying ra t ' ; ' 
the off James 7 Gekneun s the geograpl has been Mr. VERREAUX Was a man of 
pres the discovery that Colorado Territory is the ‘ mal 1 e y 8 t 
se t ' tre of the greatest « i f the Rocky til work no t 
vis Mo sin chain In ¢ al ¢ lo hain ng the re twart : I | B) 
y ee proper is about 120 m wroad, made up of three . ~ y he « to Lor Asn ’ f 
cI , lofty p allel ranges, running nearly tr th-1 th was kindly cared f y his § neil ! na M aon 
I = west, and flanked from the west by great pla among them Dr. Scrater, Mr. Savin y . New ¥ M 
| y teaus and groups of peaks Between th wes others—but ret nea a n pr I 2 ; 
of lie the ovals devebed basins known as “‘ parks Paris, where h non 1 his | lor t "i \" 
mptly met The front range, which rises abruptly from the Scum Mr. VERREAUX many yea KO dist oO f r , ' t ' t ‘ tly 
‘ ome plains, is seen from Denver in a grand panorama guished himself by m Cx} t Ss t Ag f M 
ess Ul 120 miles long. From its snowy serrated crest on in Africa and elsew . . et - _ 
14 a rise manv peaks between 13.000 and 14.000 feet | seri Med with | pret t, EpwARD VERREA I t t t M f 
1a high These are Long 8, Gray s, and Pik a | as ad al rs in Dy} a « tura tory i . 
», peaks, Mount Torrey, Mount Rosa, and Mount the title of Verreaux & BRoTaeRr, a firm of ' : ’ . "4 A ‘ 
yt from em : world-wide reputatior Very many of t Penge of . ole - “ae ¢ > 
. : On the west side of the parks is the Park imens in the New York Museum of Natu . ’ "" , - sate the ai , : Me WV 
ans a Range, whose highest group is at Mount Lin History were purchased from the w N of , , ‘ in oiad ‘ ‘ | e " 
co this and Q landary Peak each rising to EDWARD VERREAt . a yng others the m > " iu 4 ‘ 
‘ about 14,000 feet Mount Lincoln forms th« nificent group representing an Arab on @ cam P “ Oo rn 
: . base of all the hypsometric works of the Hay defending himself from an attack by - =“ . A a4 
a DEN survey on the high peaks. Denver has al For many years past Mr. VerREAUX been | K took 
= ready been connected with the sea by two lines engaged upon 4 systematic work on get usu ;* ~ : a 
Bade run with the spirit level. . nithology, suggested by the Sino fvinn of | = ; ‘ P , 
diet. During the past summer the Denver, South Bonaparte, but much ETO COTS IB Ci ie y es : - A 
Park, and Pacific Railway ¢ ompany completed acter tis y- be hoped that this has beer ft we I . ASKING . - >» ve ; : 
. nditi to pert ‘te nn ‘ throw —- P ‘ = Gontie ‘ " . 
‘ their line of levels from Denver to Fairplay, in such a condition as to permit its pu : P ao , ; 
ebayer yo and, at the instance of Dr. HAYDEN, continued | U24er suitable editorship, as such a digest of . oo Ss eS: riod, 
hes of t the survey to the top of Mount Lincoln, where the immens« Sere of ornithological i not sectaria ts charact 
. : peor: a permanent meteorological station had been | YeTY ™u' h needed a | tions of cr r nat 
LYACINTEE, established, under the care of Captain Bruce, : ; - | . strict F it , , ‘ - , 
en wit the owner of the remarkable mines located on The operations in regard to securing the ¢ the various ruments a irge, ' . ' 
ed Octon the summit of the mountain of California salmon prosecuted 1 t i thor hly ventilated. ° ent ‘ t is ves, & we 
eg The heights of all the culminating peaks have | rection of the United States Fish Com rit ate vat 
; y= , been determined barometrically by reference to have been brought to a se for the present tly t 1 stories, F 8 mies 
I pts this peak, and we are promised that the results | Season, the period when they btained Ss et By al t , ' ty 
iu i shall surpass in accuracy any of the high mount having passed We have already informed out hay - I ted with t ng th c 
the deputy ain measurements yet made in this country. The readers in regard to the difference of the seasor basement of w t play-roor The as I 
adress © survey has also established a permanent meteor for securing egys of the ¢ fornia mon and | was organized in October, 1869 Washington Squa 
Ological station at Fairplay, 10,000 feet above the species of the Eastern t Thus, while and we ret i there are out two hundred | 
the sea, and another at Cafion City, about 6000 at the United States hatching tal hment at and thirty-five childrer t netitution, t t . 
cous epese i feet. These stations are all connected by a spit 3ucksport, Maine, the stripping of the rent 
e Poy - it-level line, and the comparison of their obser fish of their eggs and milt d not b inti! | Webraska editors are not lacking in cat fra y I ‘ f 
e exct | vations will be of remarkable interest about the Ist of November, tt tal ] Or nega For exa e, t tr tory art fa ‘ i ' 
! persot The National Range lies east of the Park Range, | the Upper Sacramento in August ly established paner mmences with the fe wing , \ 
al measures and is separated from it by the Arkansas Valley Mr. LIvINGsToNn STONE, it harge f the « oueoouns ! - t iy ew in the eat » " . "| aL “ ke 
s to him. For the grandeur of its form and the height of tablishment in California, has « ected 1 af thie eames the procuring of means wherewith to | et. a .¥ I 
ty es 1 its peaks this is one of the most striking ranges | than a million of eggs These have be tect tey ote dé good ae ly re , 
ling in i on the continent. At its northern end is | tributed to the Fish Commissioners of t ” Pe ee = aoe : A 
ling 18 TIE Mount of the Holy Cross, a peak about 1 States as have suitable rivers for their dey t " ’ 7" yr ‘ ‘ 
mn of Jesus feet high. The eastern front is a precipice and development; but th eat body was f ——_ N ie was at < ann 4 
injurious!y feet high, on whose dark front gleams a brilliant | Warded to the hatching establishment of D1 D : , had . M “V 
not be on . white cross of snow, so large and perfect that at | SLACK, at Bloomsbury, New Jersey. and to that upuytr who had ma ny enem! . o | 
e no ou the distance of fifty miles it is quite conspicuous of the Fish Commissioners of New York, under oe - : wali Zs y aee 
i Majesty ® South of the Holy Cross the whole ranve is the charge of SetTu Green, R ! ter nd from day ») . ; , 9 - + . 
yess, for My ted 13.000 feet. towering like a buttressed | ‘these two establishments the principa tril won |! cnt ' ¥ ‘ . - 
this wall above the Arkansas Valley At quite regu tions will be made by the United States Con t rs iv 
ype on lar intervals rise the culminating peaks, ten of ' msiderable number of eg ’ : : , cn deden ¢ . 
( : these being from 14,000 to 14,400 feet high jue, an ll probably be received tl t 8 t t for the f ch fort 2 i 
after an a West of the National Range rises the great | Course of a few weeks. truth ¢ + ster, whose ¢ ue temper was pro- | took leave of t! t ‘ et thanks, 
s my xine” gronp of Elk Mountains, five of whose peaks are ——_ ver to Char and the instrument wo 1 tes after t ‘ but 
law 10 A 14.000 feet high. These are the White House, Letters from Professor Marsn to the date of at his st. But, while § g the m ew: Cre 8 young 6 , . 
's God ae Capitol, Castle Peak, Maroon Mountain, and | October 3 report continued success in the ex rections, Nelaton introduced @ PEOVEMERS BR SHO | Bs COTEINg? a2 Gone, ¥ = A 
i to do 2 One unnamed. So far as known, there are in the | ploration of the bone beds of the West. Among | instrament. The operation was succum\" ~~ t | can scarcely be conceived. We trust Boston detect- 
my sorvms* district explored the past season by the survey | other specialties his collection of Dinocerata, a | ed the next ca Dupuytrer — ; 1g oe dys d = ' fer the crimit pe punisu- 
Seventy-two peaks, ranging from 14,000 to 14,200 | remarkable group of fossil mammals, is suc! Lisfranc’s instrument in his hands, ordered that one | 
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PAPAL RETAINERS AT THE 
VATICAN. 

Tuovcu Pivs IX. is called by his adherents 
the ‘‘ Prisoner of the Vatican’”—an idea which 
his partisans have carried out to the extent of 
selling to the ignorant peasantry straws from his 


dungeon—he still maintains an alinost regal 
state within the Vatican—a state, indeed, little 
less regal than when the Re Galantuomo still 
held court at Florence. ‘There are none of the 
old devil-may-care Zouaves, it is true; but the 
Swiss Guards, with their handsome uniforms, 


still mount sentinel over the private 
of his Holiness, and the Guardia Nobile also is 
still recruited | 
would have to buy off their service 


apartments 


Rome, who 
in the Italian 
army supposing that they were required to do 


from the nobles of 


duty for the state. They act as the Pope's body 


guard, even the privates ranking as officers in 


the papal army, of whi h the Swiss Guards are 
now the sole rank and file 

Foremost, however, among papal retainers, as 
also, indeed; in our picture on pages 1016 and 
1017, are the lackeys, or palafrenteri, who used 


to carry the Holy Father in the grand ceremo 
nies of St. Peters 'o an artist's eye they look 
remarkably their effective of 
rich crimson velvet, with crimson breeches and 


well in costume 
stockings, great square lapels falling down from 


their shoulders back and front, and giving them 


something the aspect of heralds. ‘he Swiss in 
our illustration is en grande tenue, and bears a 
halberd. ‘Those acting sentry outside, however, 
are usually in * Campaigning costume a uni 
form not unlike the Prussians, and carry the 
more useful Ziindnade/gewehr, or needle-gun. 


Another feature of the illustration is one of the 
attendants of the 
to the Vatican must have 
remarked flitting hither and thither with a soft, 


boeless step 


innumerable clerical 
whom 


, 
ope, 


every visitor 


These, however, are only a few of the many 
uniforms and costumes seen within the walls of 
the Vatican, but never outside. ‘** Those 
followers of the Pope who chance to live in the 


now 


city come to their duty,” a correspondent of the 
London Daily recently remarked, 
‘*in the ordinary habiliments of citizens. ‘They 
are grubs outside the clerical walls, and butter- 
flies within,” 


TAKEN AT THE FLOOD. 


By MISS BRADDON, 


Telegraph 


Avtnor or “Srreaneers anp Pirerms,” “ Lany Aup- 
Ley’s Srornet,” “Tur Lovers or Arpen,” ETO. 
= 
CHAPTER XIII. 


AN UNINVITED GUEST. 


Wuite the baronet was making himself agree 
able in the Vicarage drawing-room, and pretend 
ing to mistake Mr. Vancourt’s wholesome Medoc 


for Chateau Margaux, a curious scene was tak- 
ing place in the school-house parlor—a scene of 
more dramatic intensity than any which had ever 
been enacted there since Mr. Carew came to 


Hedingham. 
Night closed, dark and starless, as the school 


master drew his blind, and seated himself at the 
little ‘able to read his newspaper by the light of 
a pair of candles, the second ef which was only 


lighted while Mr. Carew read With his small 
pittance it matter of importance 
whether he burned one or two candles ; 
he folded his paper and laid 


via's care to extinguish the second candle 


was a some 
so when 


it aside it was Syl- 


For a man who lived so much apart fiom his 
fellow-men, Mr. Carew fond of 
the newspaper s00ks sted him little, 
though he had read a good deal at some period 
of his life. But the he de 
watching the careers of public men 


was singularly 


intere 
newspapel oured 

and most 
of all of commercial men, and noting every step 
in their progress Very often had Sylvia seen 
him lay aside the journal with a heart-piercing 
sigh a sigh such as the lost in the under-world 
may have flung after Virgil and Dante as the 
light of their radiant countenances faded slowly 
from them and left all dark. Long as he bad 
lived in this quiet seclusion, it was evident that 


he had still yearnings—that still in his breast 
there were smouldering fires not to be extin 
guished. Sometimes he would burst out into 


a sudden passion, and favor Sylvia with a hom 
ily upon the crooked ways of Destiny, the inse 
curity of earthly fortune. 
itual stand-point did he survey the question 

not with heavenly hopes did he entreat his child 
to fortify herself. . He took a purely carnal view 
of the subject, and taught her that this human 
life was a jumble of contradictions, in which some 
few pushing indefatigable spirits got the best of 
it These chosen ones reigned above the gen 


But not from a spir- 


eral chaos, and contrived to enjoy themselves. 
But for the mass life meant hopeless confusion. 
Sylvia listened, and agreed with the preacher. 
She was very ready to find fault with a system 
which compelled her to wear faded gowns and 
home-made bonnets. Whether Fate or Society 
were most to blame she hardly knew; but 
that life was a 
riddle beyond her power to read ai ight. 
To-night, however, Mr. Carew was unusually 
cheerful in his demeanor. 1 


she 
felt there was something amiss 


He whistled a scrap 
of Italian music softly, as he drew down the 
blinds 

**You may sing me a@ song, Sylvia,” he said, 
** while I smoke another pipe.” 

The girl seated herself at the piano and obeyed. 
But as her thoughts were following Edmund 
Standen she chose the saddest melody in her 
Scalily 


a reminiscence of his opera-going days. 


répertoire. He was at Southampton, 
most likely, by this time, she thought, pacing 
the lamp-lit streets of the strange town, sad and 


lonely, and longing for her company. So she 











sang a pensive little song of Sir Walter Scott's, 


eet to a mournful strain— 


“The heath this night must be my bed, 

uwcken curtain for my head, 

the warder’s tread, 

, far from love and thee, Mary; 

morrow more stilly laid, 

My couch may be my bloody plaid, 

My vesper song, thy wail, sweet maid: 
It will not waken me, Mary.” 





eve, 


Mr. Carew did not take much notice of the 
I'he sweet pensive voice soothed him as 
he smoked and meditated more hopefully than 


song 


he had done for some time, 


He told himself that his daughter had made a 


conquest. Sir Aubrey Perriam was evidently 
impressed 
beauty. 

was impossible to mistake. 
the baronet come this evening ? 
lowest of artifices, 
to see Sylvia, and for no other reason. 

Such admiration might 
It was most likely 


end in 


course, to end in 


nothing 


It was not to be supposed that a man of fortune 


and position who had lived single to between fif 


ty and sixty years of age, escaping the various 
snares which must have been laid for him, would 


fall captive to the charms of a village beauty. 


**Men are such base slaves to the world they 
live in that it would be too much to hope that 
this man might have courage to please himself,” 


pondered Mr. Carew. 


turn his back upon us and forget all about her.’ 


Sylvia had told her father of that little scene 


in the orchard, and how she had caught Sir Au 
brey Perriam at blindman’'s-buff, and how 
had kissed her hand afterward like a courtier of 
the old Fealty to Edmund in no wise 
forbade that she should be gratified by such hom- 
age to her beauty 


schooi. 


admire any one but herself, she would have ob- 
jected strongly. 

To-night, even while she was singing, her 
thoughts wandered from Edmund to the baronet, 
and she wondered why he had come this evening, 
and if other people noticed that admiring look 
in his eyes when he spoke to her. Poor Ed- 
mund! If he had only been master of Perriam 
Place, instead of being dependent upon the will 
of a tyrannical mother ! 

** Look here, said her father, when he 
had smoked out his pipe, ‘** your fine Mr. Stan- 
den and I hada few plain words together to day. 
You must have managed matters more artfully 
than even the generality of women to keep me 
in the dark till the last moment.” 

‘What was the use of speaking, papa?” re 
turned indifferent air. ‘I 
And we've only been 


Sylvia,” 


het 
knew you'd be against us. 


the girl, with 


engaged such a short time.” 
** Engaged, indeed!” cried 


contemptuously ; ** 


the school-master, 
you don't tell me that you 
mean to marry a beggar!’ 7 
a 
the girl, firmly 


mean to marry Mr. Standen,” answered 
She looked her father full in 
the face, and he knew that the look was a de- 
fiance. 
‘**T should have thought you'd had enough of 
beggary.” 


‘* He will work for me,” she said, with that 
steady look Her father felt the taunt What 
effort had he ever made to lift his child from the 


dismal swamp of poverty ? 
fol 
not 


** Edmund will work 

**Why should he 
He is young and hopeful, and 
will not sit down and fold his hands, contented 
with beggary, like that miserable sluggard those 
droning boys talk about.” 


me, repeated the gu 


prosper ? 


**T don’t know how to argue with a woman,” 
exclaimed Mr. Carew, scornfully. ‘* There are 
depths of silliness to which a man can not re- 
duce his understanding. Marry Edmund Stan- 
den, if you like. Proclaim to every one in Hed- 
ingham that you and he are engaged to be mar 
ried ; and if you mar as brilliant a prospect as 
ever a girl had, you'll have only yourself to blame 
by-and-by, when you and your husband are 
starving.” 

‘** A brilliant prospect,” 
a bitter laugh ; 
have ‘ail 


echoed the girl, with 

‘**what brilliant prospect can I 
She glanced disdainfully at her 
surroundings, and laughed again — not pleas- 
antly 

‘*What should you say to being mistress of 
Perriam Place?” 

lhe girl laughed a third time, but this time 
with bitterness. ‘* Poor papa,” she said, 
compassionately, ‘‘can you be so foolish as to 
attach any importance to Sir Aubrey’s notice ?” 

**Great events have sprung from small be- 
ginnings,” answered her father, sententiously. 
** But if you marry Edmund you shut the door 
in the face of fortune.’ 

Sylvia gave an impatient sigh. 

**T wish you wouldn’t put such nonsense into 
my head, papa. It only makes me uncom forta- 
ble. Mistress of Perriam Place, indeed, just be- 
cause au elderly gentleman has paid me a com- 
pliment ortwo! Was there ever such absurdity ?” 

Mr. Carew said nothing, but began to read his 
newspaper. Sylvia fidgeted with her work-bas- 
ket, but made no attempt to work. ‘That foolish 
speech of her father’s had strangely disturbed 
her. She gave another sigh, heavier than the 
first. 


here 


less 


You don’t know how good Edmund is, papa,” 
she said, pleadingly. **You don’t know how 
dearly, how truly, he loves me.” 

**T know that he has not a shilling of reliable 
income,” answered her father, ‘‘ and I consider 
that enough for me to know about any man who 
wants to marry my daughter.” ; 

**I wish he were richer. But Mrs. Standen 
may relent some day,” said Sylvia, musingly. 
‘* He is so good and brave and true, and thinks 
no more of sacrificing his prospects for my sake 
than if it were but throwing away a faded flower.” 
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ay,"and deeply—by her exceptional 
There were looks and tones which it 
And again, why had 
That pretend- 
ed interest in the new school-house was the shal- 
Sir Aubrey had come there 


nothing, of 


** However much he ad- 
mires my daughter, he will be stoic enough to 


he 


; yet had Edmund ventured to 


said her father, ‘‘ and never likely to succeed in 
life.” 


} ‘* A convincing proof that he’s an arrant fool,” 
| 


Isthatarule, papa? Yet, if clever people al- 
ways succeeded, you ought to have done better.” 
‘**T don’t pretend to cleverness. 
a fool in my time 
bent. 
that ?” 

It was a timid knock at the onter deor, at an 
hour when visitors were rare at the school-house. 
The little Dutch clock in the kitchen had struck 
ten, a late hour for Hedingham, bed-time even 
for the gentry, unless they had company. The 
most dissipated of Hedingham dinner-parties were 
over at eleven, and darkness had descended upon 
the dinner givers by a quarter past. 

To a nervous temperament any unexpected 
summons is alarming, were it even the most tim- 
id tap at a street door, and to-night Mr. Carew’s 
nerves were soinewhat overstrung. That notion 
about the baronet’s fancy for his daughter, shad- 
owy as it was, had excited him, 

He went to the door and opened it cautiously, 
as if prepared to behold a burglar with mask and 
lantern, or perhaps some modern spring-heeled 
Jack. But the figure he saw was by no means 
alarming—only a woman’s slender form, clad in 
garments which even in that dim light looked 
shabby-genteel. 

** What do you want?” he asked, not too gra- 
ciously. 


I have been 
ay, fooled to the top of my 
Hark, chila,” he said, starting, ‘* what’s 





A voice answered him in tones so low that 
Sylvia, who was straining her ears to catch the 
reply, heard only a vague murmur. 

Sut if she 


heard nothing definite, she saw 
enough to alarm her in the mannef of her father. 
He gave a start, drew back into the room with a 
smothered exclamation, then bent forward again 
| as if to peer into the face of the untimely visitant 
** Wait a minute,” he muttered; and then, 
looking back at his daughter, said, hurriedly, 
**Go up stairs to your room, Sylvia, and 
there till I call you. I want a little quiet 
| with this person.” 
| Sylvia looked at him as if inclined to ask 
questions. 
** Go, I say. 
Sylvia obeyed without a word. 


stay 


talk 


I'll call you when I want you.” 
: She took one 
of tne candles with her, leaving the room dimly 
lighted by the other. : 

Info this dim light Mr. Carew ushered the 
stranger—but not with that air which bespeaks 
heartiness of welcome. Reluctantly, rather, as 
a man might admit the sheriff's officer who came 
to deprive him of liberty. 





CHAPTER XIV. 


THE WRECK OF A LIFE, 


THE woman entered with a nervous, furtive air, 
as if she were not quite sure whether that dimly 
lighted parlor might not be in some wise a trap, 
which might close upon her to her undoing. She 
looked around the room curiously, wondering 
ly, and from the room she looked at the school- 
master. 

‘** Yes,” he said, answering the look; “it’s a 
change, isn’t it? Nothing splendid here—noth 
ing to swell a woman's vanity or feed her pride. 

** The place looks very poor,” replied the wom 
an, falteringly, ‘* but I've long been used to pov 
erty Then, with a little gush of feeling, she 
looked straight in his face and said, ** Haven't 
you one kind word for me, Carford, after all these 
years ?” 

is Drop that name, if you please,” he said 
angrily. ‘*‘Here I'm 





known as James Carew. 


You could only have tracked me here by that 
name.” 
** Don't say tracked you here, James. I 


should never have troubled you if there'd been 
any other creature upon this earth to whom I 
could appeal in my distress.’ 

** What, have you used them all up—worn 
them all out—all the fops and flatterers who 
used to swear by the pretty Mrs. Carford ?” 

‘*T want so little, James,” pleaded the woman, 
not replying to this sneer. ‘* I expect so little.’ 

‘* I’m glad of that!” cried Mr. Carew; * this 
is no place to foster large expectations. Why, 
woman, do you require to be told that the ut- 
most I have been able to do in all these years 
has been to find bread for myself and my child ? 
Do you want words to tell you that, when you 
see me here ?” 


He surveyed the room with ineffable contempt 
the woman watching him all the while with hol 
low, haggard eyes and tremulous lips 


**This room is a palace, James,” 
presently, ** 


she said, 
compared with the holes that I have 
occupied 

She seated herself with a shrinking air, as if 
doubtful whether the privilege of sitting in that 
room might not be denied her—seated herself 
where the light of the one candle shone full upon 
her wan face. 

It was a face that had once been beautiful— 
that was seen at a glance Those large hazel 
eyes, seeming larger for the hollowness of the 
cheeks, haggard as they were, had not lost all 
their lustre. The delicate features neither years 
nor sorrow had changed; yet on all the face 
there was the stamp of ruin—a decay beyond 
hope of restoration. Never again could bloom 
or freshness brighten ¢hat image of departed 
beauty. Like a ghost appeared this woman to 
the eyes that had seen her in her prime. The 
school-master contemplated her for a little while 
thoughtfully, then turned away with asigh. Such 
decay is sadder than death. 

Yes, she had been pretty; and her face bore 
a painful likeness to anogher face, now in its fow- 
er of loveliness. 
grown old. Those delicate 
same modeling. 


Those eyes were Sylvia’s eyes 
features had the 
But all the glory of coloring 


which made Sylvia resemble a picture by Titian 
this face had lost. 





A pale grayness was its pet 
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vading tint. The loose hair that strayed unti- 
dily across the desply lined forehead was of the 
same faded neutral hue as the shrunken cheek. 
If ever the ghost of beauty walked this earth, 
this was that sorrowful phantom—a shade which 
seemed to say to youth and loveliness, ** Behold 
how fleeting are your graces !” 

A history of woman’s decadence might have 
been written from this woman’sdress. The flim. 
sy gray silk gown, worn at every seam, stained 
and smeared with the dirt of years—the wretched 
rag of a shawl which had once called itself black 
lace, but was now the color of the grass in Hyde 
Park after a hot summer—the bonnet, a thing 
compounded of scraps from a milliner’s rag bag 
—the gloves, last sacrifice to civilization, shrunk 
with exposure to bad weather till they could 
scarcely cover even those wasted hands. Gen- 
teel penury had reached its ultimate limit. 

** Hiow did you find me?” asked Mr. Carew, 
after a pause, during which the woman had 
watched his face closely, trying to read hope 
there. 

**Mr. Miles, the cashier, met me in Holborn 
one day, and seeing me so poor, asked me why 
I did not apply to you. He had seen you in the 
church here one day when he had come down 
for a week's fishing in the neighborhood, and he 
remembered you. He iold me that you seem- 
ed comfortably off, and might help me a little. 
This happened quite three years ago. I did not 
want to come to you, James. I knew I had no 
right. ‘ 


I waited till starvation drove me here.’ 

Starvation !” cried the school-master. ‘‘ If 
you had enough money to pay your journey down 
here, you must have been a long way off starva- 
tion.” : 

** A few shillings did that, I came by a cheap 
excursion train to Monkhampton. I borrowed 
half a sovereign from my landlady—a good soul, 
who has been very patient with me.” 

** Your friend would have done better to keep 
her meney. I have not ten shillings to give you. 
Good Heavens! is there no corner of the earth 
remote enough to shelter a man from the eye of 
the world? ‘To think that fellow Miles should 
spy me out even here!” 

** He spoke quite kindly of you, James.” 

** Curse his impertinence! What right had he 
to mention my name? ‘To you of all people!” 

“Oh, I know I had no right to come to you,” 
said the woman, with abject humility. 1 
is no pity, no forgiveness—at least, none on 
earth—for a wife that has once wronged her 
husband.” 

*““Once wronged!” cried James Carew, with 
intensest bitterness. ‘*Once wronged! why, 
your life was one long series of wrong against me, 
If it had been but your falsehood as a wife—w _jl, 
there are men whose philosophy is tough enough 
to stretch to forgiveness! 


** There 


I don’t say I am one 
But it is just possible that, had your 
one crime been your flight with that scoundrel, 
time might have taught me to think less hardly 
of vou. 

Worms are said to turn when trodden on. A 
curious sparkle glittered in Mrs. Carford’s wan 


eyes: 


of those. 


her lip curled with irrepressible scorn. 

‘** My crime served as a set-off against yours, 
James,” she said, quietly. ** But for that you 
might have stood in the felon’s dock.” 

‘* But for that! Mr. Mowbray could not af- 
ford to prosecute the husband of the woman he 
seduced for the error of which her extravagance 
was the chief cause.” 

‘*My extravagance! Oh, James! don’t be too 
hard upon me. Who was it most loved show 
and splendor, and prided himself on his hospital- 
ity, and was never satisfied unless life was all 
pleasure? Who was it that belonged to half a 
dozen clubs, where one might have sufficed him? 
Who attended every race meeting, and won and 
lost money so fast that his bewildered brain lost 
count of gains and losses ? 


My extravagance, 
indeed ! 


What was a dress-maker’s bill against 
settling-day at Tattersall’s, or the price of an oc- 
casional box at the opera against a run of ill 
luck at Crockford’s? And how was I to know that 
we were living beyond our income, when I saw 
you spare nothing to gratify your own fancies ? 
I knew you were only a salaried manager in that 
great house, but I knew your salary was a large 
one, and that you occupied a position of influ- 
ence which your father had held before you. 
What was I but a school-girl when you married 
me;_and what experience had I to guide me? 
Do you think I should have been reckless if you 
had told me the truth; if you had only been 
frank, and confessed that we were on the brink 
of ruin? that you had falsified the accounts of 
the house, and lived in hourly fear of discovery?” 

“** Confess to you!” cried the husband, scorn- 
fully -** confess to a doll that only lived to be 
dressed and made pretty! Where was I to look 
for a heart under all your finery? No, I pre- 
ferred trusting to the chapter ef accidents rather 
than to such a wife as you. I thought I might 
tide over my difficulties. The deficiency was 
large, but one great stroke of luck on the turf 
might have enabled me to make things square. 
I went on hoping in the face of ruin, till one day 
I went to my office to find a strange accountant 
going through my books, and came back to my 
house a few hours later to discover that my wife 
had eloped with my employer.” 

“That guilty act saved you from a convict’s 
cell,” said the woman. 

** At the price of my dishonor,” answered the 
school-master. ‘‘The same night brought me 
a letter from my betrayer—the henored guest at 
my board, the innocent victim of my fraud, as [ 
had believed him—informing me that my defal- 
cations had been long suspected, and had now 
been proved with mathematical exactness by an 
examination of the books. The letter, curt and 
without signature, informed me further that the 
house would spare me the disgrace of a prosecu- 
tion on condition that I withdrew myself from 
the commercial world, and refrained from any 
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future attempt to obtain credit or employment | an 
n the city of London. Of the wite he had stolen | 
from me the villain who penned that letter said | 
not ing.” 

[here was a pause ; James Carew stopped, ex- 
hausted by passion which was not the less intense | is 
because he held it well in check. 


“What was I to do? Submit tamely to my | dr 


dishonor, or follow the sconndrel who had stolen | an 
my wife? If I followed him, if I asserted an | vi: 
jnjured husband's right of satisfaction, he would 


bring my defalcations against me. | had signed 
his name to bills for my own advantage—he 
could denounce me I had kept 
back moneys that ought to have come to him 
he could charge me with theft. Vain to say 
that I meant to redeem the bills, that I hoped | 
to replace the money The 
He paused again, breathless, and wiped the 


™m 


as a torger 


thing was done.” ro 


vi 


drops from his forehead. The very memory of | jt 
those days revived the old passion. | a 
‘] dreaded the felon’s fate. But I was a | 


man and not a worm. So I followed you and | fa 
your seducer—found you, afier a long hunt, at 

Lu How could such guilty souls face the 
sublimity of nature ? Mowbray behaved a shade 
better than I could have hoped. We fought, and 
I wounded him, and left him in the arms of his 
jet In a little wood not hundred 


from the hotel where I found you be th 


erne 
fir 


y five yards N« 
I came 
hack to England, wandered about aimlessly for 
a little while, carrying Sylvia with me, always 


he 


expecting to be arrested, and finally came down th 


here. penniless. I found the post of village “ 
school-master vacant, applied for it, and after a 
little deiay obtained it, with no better recom- | w 


mendation than a bearing which my patrons | tl 


ter; *‘then you mustn't stay here. 


listening all the time, which is not 
and called Sylvia. 


a came fluttering do 


said het 


the carcass of 
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, Shuddering. ‘‘ Heaven knows how my heart | 


aches at the thought of her, but I couldn't face 
her in these rags.” 


**Couldn’t you?” exclaimed the school-mas 
1 his house 
not large enough to keep people apart. It 


isn't like our snug little box at Kilburn, with its 
awing-room and boudoir and smoking-room 


d study. If you want something to eat, Syl 


a must bring it.” 
**Don'’t let her know who I am,” said the 
ther, trembling, and turning with a scared 


look toward the door. 


** She shall know nothing, unless she has been 
impossible | 
He opened the door leading into the kitchen, 
The sts 
om, and at the sound of her father’s voice Syl 
But it was 
ist possible that light footstep might have only 
minute before ascended 

There was a pale, unquiet look in the girl's 
but she said not a word 


ircase led out of this 


wn the stairs 


ce 
** There is a half-famished wanderer in there, 
father. ‘* Bring her whatever you can 
d for supper 

Sylvia opened her little larder, and 


a fowl, a sei 


ap or two of bacon, 

yme cold potatoes, and a loaf She spread a 
napkin on a tray, ana set out these vianads tha 
neatness which was habitual to her, even though 


x hands trembled a little 
1e task Then with that 
ent into the parlor. 

looked at 


faces with 


as they performed 


tray in her hands she 
she the 
wwful in 
as flesh and blood may look at 


her, and at 


something 


The wanderer 
anderer ; both 
eir expression 


e pleased to think that of a gentleman. | a ghost. And indeed each saw a phantom in 
That is the sum of my history. Yours, I doubt the face of the other. One the spectre of the 
not, can boast more variety.” past, the other the shade of the future 

‘Only the varieties of sorrow and remorse, “This is what I was,” thought the mother 

t 


James,” answered the wife, with a heart-broken 


sigh. ‘*I was not so guilty, so lost to shame, as | 

mu deem me. ‘The burden of my sin weighed | k 
heavy upon me. I pined for my child. I felt | « 
the sharp sting of dishonor. Grief made me a | a 


and the day came when I saw | o 
weariness in the face that had once known only h 
for me. I felt then that the end 


My sacrifice had won happiness neither | d 


dull companion ; 


smiles 
near. 
for myself nor the man who still professed to 


was 


ished 


** This is what I may be,” said the daught 

before the woman 
oking at her all the while with a half-sh 
That pale wan count 


Sylvia set the tray down 


uriosity. nance, where 
ll color seemed effaced by gray spectral shad 
ws, Was SO terribly like her own She beheld 


all 


she wondered, ‘‘is be 


lineaments, with 


** What,’ 


ependent on color and freshness and youth that, 


er own their beanty 


though the lines remain, all is lost when youth is | 


love me. We wandered about the Continent till | gone?” 
he grew tired, and talked of going back to En She remembered Mrs. Standen’s handsome 
gland. I was heart-sick of those gurish foreign | middle age—the fine face in its matronly re 


cities, but the thought of returning filled 
with horror. I should see peo} le l had known 

peopl who knew my story. I told him my 

ad, and for the first he answered 
with a sneer, ‘There's not much fear of your | a 
friends recognizing you,’ he said ‘You forget 
I looked in my glass a 
little while afterward, and saw how 


me 


ares time 


me 


how changed you are.’ 


ruly he had t 











pose, the clear bright 
of the cheek 


eyes, and the ripe bloom 


** Care is the destrover of beauty,” she thought 
‘and not Time. God keep me from such a life 
s my mother’s!” 

She had heard all Her curiosity had beer 

awakened by her fathers manner. and she has 


aken care to make herself acquainted with the 


spoken. My beauty was gon ause of his agitation. She had heard every 
‘* And soon after this mutual discove your svilable, for the doors fitted but | vy in tha 
lover left you, I suppose,” said Mr. Care ld house, and the voices had sounded as clear 
** No, that last shame was spared me I left | as if she had been in the sam m Horri 
him. I felt that the chain dragged heavily, and fied, heart-sick, she had heard of her mother’s 
conscience, which only the thought of his affec shame, her father’s dishonor But though sh 
tion could stifle, awoke with all its terrors I had a shuddering compassion for the weak 
could hardly have found courage to tell my sinner, her chief pity was for herself By thes« 


wretched story to a pastor of my own faith, but sins she had been robbed of her birthright He 

there was a good old priest Vho sang mass ata parents vrong-doing had condemned her to a 
little chapel in the Tyrol, where we had wander youth of obseurest penury. ‘They had started 
ed, an old man, whose face promised pity I | fair on the road of life, and of their own guilty 
went to him and told him all. He bade me | wills had wandered off into bramble-choked by 

consider that if I wished to reconcile myself to | ways, among thorns and briers which wounded 
offended Heaven, my first act must be to leave her innocent limbs. They had enjoved thei: 
the path of sin. I told him that I was penniless, | brief day of pleasure, and plucked the flowers in 
but that I thought if I could get to one of the the golden val ey of sit but fer her there had 
great cities of Germany I might obtain employ been only the rugged stony steep of atonement 
ment as a governess or traveling companion ; in | She had begun life weighted with the burden of 
short, some situation where a knowledge of lan their iniquities. 

guage would be valuable. The good old man The mother looked at her with a heart-rending 
lent me a few pounds, enough to take me to | gaze. Those faded eyes devoured her young 


Leipsic, and support me there while I looked | | 


about me. Just at first fortune seemed to favor 
my efforts, and I thought Heaven was reconciled 
with me. 1 obtained a situation in a school, to 
teach English, French, and Italian. The pit 
tance was small, but my chief need was a shel- 
ter. Out of that pittance | contrived to repay 
the good priest's loan, and clothe myself decent 
ly. All went well with me till in an evil hour, 
after I had been three years at the school, and 
had won the principal s good word by my indus- 
try, one of my old friends brought a pupil to the 
school, a woman who had admired my lace and 
jewels, and shared my opera-box and a dozen | 
other pleasures. She me, recognized the | 
wreck of her former acquaintance, and told the 
principal my story I was dis 
missed that day, and had to begin the world 
again, without a character and without a friend 
I need not weary you with the rest of my story 
Indeed, I have not strength to tell it. | 
that I have lived. 
edge of society, been daily governess in poor 


Saw 


not too gently 


I nough 
I have hung on to the ragged 


neighborhoods, danced in the ballet at a theatre 
in the City Road, gone out as a dress-maker’s 
drudge at fifteenpence a day—but though often 
face to face with starvation, I have never applied 
to Horace Mowbray for he Ip ‘ 

**T read his marriage in the papers some years 
**a grent marriage 
one that must have doubled his fortune. 1 sup- 
pose he is a millionaire now ?” | 

** Mr. Miles told me that he is very rich,” an- 
swered the woman, with a sigh. ‘*‘ He seemed 
to wonder at my rags.” 

“And not to give you credit for your peni- 
tence,” said her husband, with his cynical laugh. 


ago,” said James Carew ; 


This world is not a good place for penitents.” 
** James,” said the woman, with a sudden ap- 
peal, ‘* will you give me something tocat? Iam 
fuint with hunger. I have had nothing but a 
penny biscuit all this long day.” 

** Well, I'll give you a meal You don’t ask 
to see your daughter—a queer kind of mother.” 
**] don’t want her to eee me,” 


said the wom- | 


| yet 
had the sinner so deeply felt her sin 
remorse and sorrow 
moment 
she had deserted, and 
if it had been a thing of yesterday. 


if James was hard and crnel, and that o 


ed so tenderly ? 
sustained my heart with that comfort 


had been set 


the past, which made a phantasmal ba 
to that living picture. 


veauty ; love’s fond yearning spoke in every look 


fear kept the tremulous lips silent Neve 
weighed as notl 
The runaway wife looked at the child 


felt her guilt as keenly as 


** How could I leave Aer? **What 


ther plead 


shethonght 


I had my child. I might have 


I might 


have put that sacred shield between my weak 
ness and temptation.” 


**You told lid 


me you were hungry,” s 


Carew. ‘* You had better eat your supper. It’s 
late already.’ 
His wife had not seemed conscious that food 


before her She watched Sylvia 


with eves that could see nothing else or 


kg nd 


She stammered an apol 


ogy, and began to eat, slowly at first, and with 
an absent air, then ravenously 
The bird, dismembered though he was, having 


served Mr. ( for 
The cold potatoes, the bacon, the home-made loaf, 


arew two dinners, was savory 
were luxury to one to whom plenty had been 
She ate like one who had 
| otestati 
Mr. Carew; 


long unknown. known 
Vague complainings, 


of penitence, evoked no pity from 


starvation 


but absolute hunger touched even his cold heat 
In dim, half-forgotten years he had loved this 
woman—with no self-sacrificing, soul-absorbing 
devotion, but with just as much love as he was 
capable of feeling—and it moved him to see her 
brought so low. 

He opened a cupboard and took out his bottle 
of claret—vin ordinaire at fifteenpence a bottle 

filled a tumbler, and gave it to her. It was 
the first direct kindness which he had 
her, and she looked up at bim with a crouching 
gratitude—like a deg which has been beaten for 
wrong-doing, and then restored to his master's 
favor 

** That's kind of you, James,” she murmur 


shown 

















after drinking a little of the somewhat crude vin and treated Mr. Moore with every pose attentior 
tage; **I haven't tasted wine since I was in the | 1",.the morning he was about leaving, when the lar 
’ “uly reminded him that he had not finished the e 
hospital } “nm | 
} . taph That is said he, and immediately added, 
In the hospital what for ? “But Peter met her w a club, 
‘<1 got knocked down bv a cab, and my arm And knocked her back to Beelzebub.” 
was broken. Thev took me to the R | Free Tt is sa it Mr. Moore's horses were in motion just 
Hospital. I was there six weeks. 1 npiest | a nished the last lin 
time I ever had tte I left Gert _ 
4 rt S - ‘ her wae tn th abit 
‘*God help y cried Mr. Carew j a . e habit of 
\ ~ ine r mission 
groai Kat poser ri is surprised, however, 
Sylvia still ling 1. fas te hw ¢ ¢ « , tot 4 the weight of 
tral face She had np ‘ T rt I ms : He was +> pe OF & DFO 
- f mk; a as W t it there 
around this newly dis« vered m She saw t I vas » had seer 
how worn and soiled those rags were d ild ' oa t l t thie note was 
ardiy have brougnt herse tot ! n ra - . ¥e . 
e of external | a 4 rn { t : 7 . ” 
we innate im Sy i n | N new -fled ] t t ‘ ff I and 
athe ns flutters her heart. } by . t 5 F em 
gE} | oO \ to a congregatior 
to her fathe and pere , 5 ' a 7 
Where is—the persor . j s hie , 
The ques n pu Hle look t . “ these w " 
I a, not 6 sinners 
u scious 8 t { v ] e1 " u 
to plant herself | Wa 7 
i e} her led t ‘ 8 t PI t r the | r 
this woman's n ! I . 
-— 
da n he t ’ ' 
l If he g I ( A lawy ' t pt himeelf off as R 
ty, a elt t t ret et Tus ¢ ! w Er towT At the « on 
dey t to-morrow n s} 18 « very t i 3, ® nt ¢ writing te 
- ‘ ble sentence, ai 
vife. No legal process had ever severed he eee 
' = } } ’ pany 
trot his table or his home She « 1 clain a 
elrer and aliment from him if she pleased, and ! I rf ¥, ata part ! 
t ld be hard for him to dispute the m, im : . : y 
" a0 & at 1 
meat nf Me ~ " tac | 
He looked at her doubtf He had had ar _ 
’ Mra. Partinet save ab ta up ‘ y 
nle cause f complain : = theme was { I : p every morning 
" 7 ' 
ished vears: but her s i been vanity and = 
extravagance, not hyn artifice Yet she Mons Tr ‘ ! he was Lond went t 
had e r by dece g hin S 1 pla r La St. Pa ah He wae et ped at the do 
f rr? ¢ ; hy ie heat 
Hight se etiv en I ad Ihe l | I nat 
. ng ‘ le not oF 
" elieve t prer ted el ement iH 1 ' “tar st last wi ‘ 
‘ in one as k less as that vain. { n nd was H ww I ce 
) , t Ad dat 
I And, agai poverty engenders vice 1 ni nd dat y 
I | It very sheap 
il to the cha ‘ 1 ty teach = 
hee poverty est | f All loft eT W ea w-window When al 
ments are cru i t of g | that | t 8 t} Rus 
\ So. at least ¢ lames ( 4 A —_ 
Oh. I , ' tif nm the atreet ¢ 
voma wi I I i ng nt 
m a la friend, to wl 
S| ! I titut 1 i j ‘ 5 ny evenings «it 
5 a Stol he I v, lifted the bl it " ! ; I think J 
\} ‘ a * ) 
look The sk is dark, and t thin 
t ® hit wi 
fonts ele sum! soft fertilize f the " 1 ¢ “ t 
beaute is earth s ent |! kK to her father | I y Ba “ 
ul whispered ag Let her have my n oats lines 
papa e said I can slee; n the sofa |} 4 . 
t nis ite W 6 ’ 
You « t turn | out such a night, and she tou 
looks = 
ww an stay. t 1 newe 1 Mr. ¢ y Have t me Mies B ofall 
oe i e math ‘ , te eettle he f I ) n the mornir 
me * ao « 
. } 
here. | all know how to 1 , } t . ¢ the grammat! H 
himself l am not a man be ca tina r v es, ye , 
t f her thing I A wal ber eta an 
‘ s« g 
wy as ‘ . - 
, the ght M - 
( are ft t ! f I t | A poy aI ul 
‘ ! \ N 
red hospitality. Rest elsewhere in H n W 
‘ the lee side of a } sack. there Pie 
Miss Por evel n the greenre of tl 
have the noné for her That , theat hae ws th of | , 
had | yr been 1 n restful slumbe ind thus m t ‘varrich . , 
f t - Wi ! } 
mda am ai ave I t igra ~ : : : 
t 1 dea ar I 
BF T EI 8a Wew “ e been a 
| ot 
| The reporter un I ver, after } nga 
thr ' ta of f tte 
, _ . mare , | " 
HUMORS OF THE DAY. st 8 here the | boy of the 
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A WELL-MERITED RECO 

Proxrooxrr. “ Allow me, Mr. Vanderbilt, to thank y . 
admirable manner wi h you conduct your } wth Aver 
which your cars are packed we can operate with facility, and 
morning, Sir.” 
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A RETURN TO SPECIE PAYMENT—“ THE WAY TO RESUME IS—TO RESUME. 
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MARSHAL BAZAINE AND HIS COUNSEL. MAITRE LACHAUD 
THE TRIAL OF MARSHAL Marshal then existing throughout France 1 ‘ 7 hoof M a 





. a some t< 1 it i ive ! t Lan Mt \ HARI 
BAZAINE, Aptos ‘ cana t \ w the t 
AFTER more tl i vea it sont tM rangement ad he made het M ' 


: rt 
| BAZAIN s recéntly | ight to trial f ild be t | In | f \me i, I t ! \ 

| ng with an my of 170,000 men capit te yian must be t | he f t t t | eset 

at Metz on Octol 7, 1870 ithout d f u's n Fra | served er Baz : t t 1 ti l ar ile ) \ } ia 

best to hold « real ig * (:ern I his 1 cam rt ey wer ! ipacitated 1 t ‘ t siges betore t " t eott) - ng 

lines Mu fault has bee found with M from becoming \ er " va the \) “ 


Purers for ha : edt . Xu dingly passed by t Assem! é tituting ( \ es W M LacHAtp, } 1} 


<-President ! 1 court of gene f n for t DUrpPoOse that plea m Lovurs XI\ 0 ‘ tribe 
as possible, so that t feel tt the Duc d’Aumale, n 1843 s¢ | eq ed th t of th t f : 























Duc d'Aumale and other Judges, Marshal Bazaine. M. Lachaud Keporters 


GENERAL VIEW OF THE COURI 








Povurcet, and straight in front of the judges are 
the benches for the public. The trial began on 
Sepiember 29, and the first six days were taker 
up with the reading of General Rivieke’s report 
on the f indictment, wherein all 
the things laid to the charge of the ac®used are 


case, a Species 


detailed at length. Of these we will only at 
tempt the briefest of summaries 

At the beginning of the war Marshal Bazatne 
was appointed to the command of the Third 
Army Corps, and, until the Emperor should ar- 
rive on the scene of action, to the chief com 
mand of the forces. On the 12th of August the 
Emperor finally resigned the command of the 


to the 


army Marshal, giving (according to the 
indictment) a last order that the army should 
be brought back to Chalons Here begin the 
charges against the Marshal. Instead of retreat- 
ing northward and effecting a junction with 
M‘Manon, Bazarine, the Emperor once gone, 
remained inactive, in order, say his accusers, 
that he might be entirely out of the control of 
his sovereign, and ca ut a separ ite career of 
glory for himself lo this inaction, in spite of 
urgent dispatches, the dates of the delivery ot 
which form the great key to the trial, and to 
false information as to his movements sent to 
the Emperor, is now attributed the disaster at 
Sedan. 


emaller charges of criminal 
» report further accuses the Mar 
shal, when shut up in Metz, of having 
utterly 
by sorties; of having taken no hee 
banding of food and 
trigued, thre 


After a number of 


negligence, 


tl 
remained 
of harassing the enemy 
xd to the 
of having in- 
ugh an utterly obscure person, with 


inactive instead 
hus- 
ammunition ; 


out communicating with the existing government 


(the Government of National Defense), and with 
a view to his own aggrandizement, to re-estab 
lish the Regency under the Empress Evoente, 
and to act with his army as police to the enemy 
in keeping France quiet* and finally, these ne 
gotiations havir fuiled, of hav ng « ipitulated 
without an attempt to break through the German 
lines, and of even having given up the sacred 
eagles of the army when he might have had tLem 


destroyed. 


Such are the principal heads of the indict 
ment, which also charges Bazatne with having 
utterly neglected to visit the wounded, or to 
cheer his soldiers by holding occasional inspec 
tions or reviews It will require a vote of five 
of the Marshal's seven judges to bring in a ver- 
dict of guilty, when the only penalty is that of 


death. If, however, tiree declare in his favor, 
his acquittal will foliow. Marshal Bazatnt 
looks worn, and constantly changes position, like 


& man suflering from excessive tension of nerves, 
at 
»w in the palm of his right 


, With his left supporting his face. 


sometimes turning hi 
others resting his elb 
hand 


ring round his finger, 


CENTAUR 
Has cured 


aches, pains, 


LINIMENT 
wonderful 
frost 


burns, scalds, salt-rheum, et« 


more cases of rheumatism, 


swellings, bites, caked - breasts, 


, upon the human frame, 


and strains, pon animals in one 


spavin, galls, et 
i 


year than all other pretended remedies have since the 
world began. The recipe of the I nt and cer 
tificates of remarkable cures accompar ach bot 
and will be sent gratis to any one It is no h bu 
There is no pein which it will not re no swellit 
it will not subdue, or lameness it will not cure No 
family or stock-owner can afford to be without Cen- 


taur Liniment. White Wrapper for family u the 
Yellow Wrapper for animals. Price 50 cents; lar 


bottles, $1 00. J. B. 
York.—{Com.] 


Rose & Co., 


53 Broadway, Ne 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 


T EAFNESS AND CATARRH,—A Lady 
who had suffered for years from Deafness and 
Catarrh was cured by a simple Indian Remedy. Her 


sympathy and gratitude prompt her to send the recipe, 


free of charge, to any one similarly afflicted Address 

MRS. M. CLARA LEGGETT, Jersey City, N 

| HE best “ E.astio Travss” in the world is now sold 
by POMEROY & CO., 744 Broadway, N. Y., for 

Three Dollars. ga" Write to them for full particulars 

S& RGICAL Elastic Stockings for enlarged 
eins, and Supporting Be ang Xp best qnality, 

at POMEROYW?S, 744 Broadway , New York. 


HENKY ( 


CAPT, 
Of GENEV A, 


Watch Manufacturer. 


Watches and Traveling Clocks of his own make. 


No. 23 UNION SQUARE, NEW YORK, 





N joots and shor should b« 
N worn by Ministers, Law 

, yers, Doctors, Merchants, 
N Farmers, and every Son and 
N Daughter of Adam. 


nts object to large 


Some pare 
famili 


s on account of their 
heavy Shoe bills. By buy 
ing Silver Tipped Shoes you 





can reduce them two-thirds 


THREE PAIR fon kiacioves, 
$2 753 single pair sent, postpaid, $1. Also, a well- 
Be lected etock ¢ f Millinery Goods, Laces, and Dress 


Trimmings, together with a choice assortment 


FINE FURS 


at less than manufacturers’ prices. Send for Price- 
List of Furs, and all kinds ~ Millinery Goods and 
Dre Trimmings. All orders filled with care, and 
sent C. 0. D., with the privilege of examination. 


J. TAYLOR'S BAZAR, 353 8th Ave., N.Y. City. 


ow to Learn PHRENOLOGY, 


Send stamp to 8S. R. WELLS, 389 Broadway, N. Y. 
4 Sons, 


XPLOSIVE BULLETS! 
destructive. 


of 


SN 


Joun P. 


cheap, 


Moorr’s 


204 Broadway. Safe, accurate, 


&@™ Send for Circular. 


| 








YS 


HARPE 


SSFUL BOOK. 


A SUCCE! 


The New York Evening Post says: ‘‘We learn from 
the best authority that the amount paid to the heirs 
of William H. Seward for copyright of the first eix 


months of 

‘SEWARD’S TRAVELS ROUND THE WORLD’ 
was over Forty-one Thousand Dollars, The 
second six months began on the Ist of August, and the 
sale of the work continues constant and large. Such 
a profit for such a time is probably without a parallel 
in this country, if it has ever been equaled any where, 
It is probable that Mr. Seward’s recent death created a 
large demand for the narrative of the closing events of 
life, 
certain degree 


his written by his own hand, as such a book to a 


must necessarily b but so unprece- 


dented a sale can only be accounted for by a very gen- 
eral admiration of his abilities and character.” 
“— The 


Octavo of 800 pag 


work makes a large and handsome 
s, and 200 Illustrations. It 


best s 


above 


is sold 


and is the lling book of 


only by Subscription, 
the day. 
A few desirable Agents can secure good territory b; 
applying soon to the publishers. 
D. APPLETON & CQO., 
549 and & New York 


51 Broadw ay, 
[THE 
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“A WEEKLY PAPER FOR > 
on a 


YOUNG PEO PLE: 


. Aa 
= AND THE 
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TTXHE COMPANTON aims to be a favorite in every 

family—looked for eagerly by the young folks 
and read with interest by the older Its purpose is to 
interest while it amuses; to be judicious, practical, 


sensible; and to have really permans 


it attracts for the hour 

It is handsomely j trated, and has for contributors 
some of the most attractive s in the country. 
Among these are 


Edward Eggleston, Dr. I, I. Hayes, 
Prof, Jas, Delille, Louise C, Moulton, 
Louisa MI. Alcott, **Sophia May,” 
Rebecca H, Davis, C. A. Stephens, 
©, W. Flanders, Ruth Chesterfield, 
S. S. Robbins, M. A. Denison, 

Its reading is adapted to the old 
varied in its character; 


and : ia very 


It 


young 


sprightly and entertaining. 


Stories of Adventure, Stories of Home and 
Letters of Travel, School Life, 
Editorials upon Cur- Tales, Poctry, 

rent Topics, Selections for Dec- 
Historical Articles, lamation, 
Biographical Sketches,Anecdotes, Puzzles, 
Religious Articles, Facts & Incidents. 
Subscription Price, 31 50. 


Address, 


Pony Mason & Co,, 


41 Temple Place, Boston, Mass, 





Specimen 


# Bent tree, 


GORHAM’S SILVER 


Env 







MARKER 


opes, &£« 


tor Linen, Cards, el- 


Sent ali complete wit 
of type for $1. 00 
It is beauti- 
fully chased 
snd heavily 
silver plated 






ton St. Boston 


Common-Sense Truss, 
FREE, 


Having been selected by a Board of Eminent Surgeons, 


Ty Rk CASE 


organized in accordance with an Act of Congress, ip 
proved May 28, 1872, to select the best Truss in use, to 
furnish those ruptured in the late war, and are fur- 


nished to ruptured soldiers by the Government free of 
charge. The Common-Sense 
the best in use, by Public 
Insane Hospitals, and 


Trusses »yptec 





are ac Lt 
Institutions, Prison Works 
the United States Governmer t 


for the public service, as weil as for pensioners, and 

are no doubt the best Truss in the world. Manufac- 

tured by BARTLETT, BUTMAN, & PARKER, 
60 State St., cor Randolph, Chicago. 


Pamphlet sent free. 





M ALLISTER’ $ PATENT ARTOPTICON. 

The most powerful Magic Lantern 
ever made; with a brilliant Oil Lamp; 
for Home, Sunday School and Lectures. 
Stere opticons, &c. Slides at reduced 
Prices. A profitable | usiness fora man 
withsmall capital. Send stamp for Cat- 

W. MITCHELL M’ALLISTER, 

1314 Chestnut St., P hiladelphia. 


$1 50.—THE NURSERY. 


A Monthly Magazine for Youngest Readers. Superbly 
Illustrated. SEND STAMP FOR A SAMPLE NUM- 
BER. Now is the time to subscribe. JOHN L. 
SHOREY, 36 Bromfield Street, Boston. 





alogue, 


™ KR SAL E.—A most important, useful, and 
valuable invention. An independent fortune to 
anv party who desires to handle. Annlications shonld 
he made diately. Address S., care G. E. 
HUTCHINSON, i44 Superior St., Cleveland, ¢ 


imme 
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GRANDEST SCHEME EVER KNOWN. 


Ath Grand Gift Concert | 


POR THE BENEFIT OF THE 


PUBLIC LIBRARY OF KENTUCKY. 
12,000 CASH GIFTS, $1,500,000. 


$250,000 FOR $50. 


The Fourth Grand Gift Concert, authorized by spe- 


} Clal ac t of the Legislature, for the benefit of the Public 
Library of Kentucky, will take place in Public Library 
Hall, at Louisville, Ky., 

| WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 3, 1873. 

| Only Sixty thousand tickets will be sold. The 
tickets are divided into ten coupons or parts. 

At this Concert, which will be the grandest musical 
display ever witnessed in this country, the unprece- 


de nte d sum of 


“$1,500,000 


vided into 12,000 cash gifts, will be distributed by lot 
among the ticket-holders. 


LIST OF GIFTS, 


d 








f Ti 

The time for the 
sons intending to purchase ti 
1W0Be, 


Kets at a time. 


drawing is near 


at hand, 
kets have 


and per- 
to 


no time 


THOS, E. BRAMLETTE, 
Agent Public Library Ky., and Manager Gift Concert, 
Public Library Building, Louisville, Ky. 


Or THOS. H. HAYS & CO., 
609 BROADWAY, New York. 
New Style 


LOVEJOY’S ; 





GLASS 
TYTER AND 
TTY KNIFE, 


c me 
Lay — a ‘Y 


Is a be 





r tool fe 








yr cutting glass than any thing ever 
ol i for the purpose, y child can use it, very 
housekeeper, farmer, and mechanic s}! d have or 
Sent in neat box, prepaid, to any address upon receipt 
t 50 cents and letter stamp, by ALVAN L. LOVE- 
JOY, 229 Washington Street, Boston. 


SPLENDID ee ‘SILVER WATCHES. 


American style, fir 


Good tin 





ners qual ir 
ap pea srancé to $60 and $70 ws it hes, 
h . weig 1 
6 oz 
- ‘> jeweled $13: 5 oz ] 
fe Oz. jeweled $10; 3% 





Vest ch 


iins to mat 





at $2, $3, $4, 


weight, and $5 each. We wi 

expre #8 C.0.D. Send for six, and you will get one free 
Send Postal orders, and we will send them at our ex 
pense. Send stamp for Cirenlar. Address COLLINS 
METAL W AT H FACTORY, 335 Broadway. Box 3696. 


RIC HH 
Farming Lands! 


No 
The 


For Save Very Curar! 
Fluctuations! Always 
WeaLTu OF THE ( 
Reat Estate \ 
the finest lands on Continent, in 
RASKA, how for sale—many of them be fore 
market—at prices that DEFY COMPETITION. Five 
and Ten Years Credit given, with Interest at Siz per 
Cent. The Land Grant Bonds of the Company 
at par for lands. They can now be purchased at a 
large discount. Full particulars given ew Guide, 
= new Maps, mailed free by addressing O. F. Davis 

Land Commissioner U. P. R. R Nebraska. 


Ale! 


Tue Best Investment! 
Improving in Value! 

8 made by the advance in 
time! Millions of 


OUNTRY 
ia the 


the 


acres of 
Eastern Nep- 


never in 


taken 


, Omaha, 








— 
©) Requires no pumping. 
/ Will pay for itself in one 
day in any 
loon, 0 
Darts accu 
Price, complete, wit 

Address or 
126 Nassau St., 


STOl 


Darts and 1S ts, Cc. O. D., $5 00 
PECK & SNYDER, Agents, 





WINTER RESORT. 


HIGHLAND PARK HOTEL, AIKEN, 8.C. 


Aiken has long been famous for its delightful climate, 
ind is a favorite resort for those who seek to escape 
from the inclement winters of the North without ex- 
periencing the tropical heat of Florida and the Gulf 
The Highland Park Hotel was established for the ac- 
commodation of this rapidly increasing class of visitors 
It is conducted after the manner of the best Northern 


hotels, and has 


For termes, & 


already achieved a gratifving success. 
, apply to B. P. Cuatrrecn, Prop., Aiken 
proprietor of Planters’ Hotel, Augusta, Ga. 


S.C. Also, 


F.J.KALDENBERG, 
manufacturer of all kinds of 


Meerschaum Goods & Amber 





a Work Repairing, Boiling ir 
= Wax & new process, Ambers, 
&c. Send for Circulars and Price-Lists Rox 91 


Store 71 Nassan, cor. John, & 4 & 6 John 


who sanbscribe 





Street, near Broadway, New York, 
now for 1874 for the **Gem of the West,** 
the Elegant Monthly Magazine of 48 pages, will 
bers of this year FREE. 720 pages and 50 engrav- 
ings for a dollar. The magazine will soon enter upon 


= FOR A DOLLAR.~—All 
{ receive October, November, and December num- 
its EIGHTH YEAR and is the populs ir magazine of 






the West. Specimen conies 10 cents. ie = "Send your 
dollar to GEM OF THE WEST CO., Chicago, Il. 
. BE AUTIFUL OIL CHROMOS and a honk 
q forty pages mailed for FIFTY CENTS, 
\ ‘Sd by Cc, 8. RILEY, Holland, N, Y. 





ONE GRAND CASH GIFT ‘$250, 000 
ONE GRAND CASH GIFT..... 100. 000 
ONE GRAND CASH GIPT......... 50,000 
ONE GRAND CASH GIPFT............. 25,000 
ONE GRAND CASH GIFT . 17,500 
10 CASH GIFTS $10.000 each...... 100,000 
30 CASH GIFTS 5,00 each.. 150,000 
50 CASH GIFTS 1,0 each...... 50,000 
80 CASH GIFTS 500 each.. 40,600 | 
100 CASH GIFTS 400 each 40,000 | 
150 CASH GIFTS 300 each. 45,000 
50 CASH GIFTS 200 each. 50,000 
395 CASH GIFTS 100 each. 32,500 
11,000 CASH GIFTS 50 each 550,000 
TOTAL, 12,000 GIFTS, ALL CASH, 
amounting to.. $1, 500,000 
The distribution will be positive, whether th 
tickets are ame oF not, and the 12,000 gifts all paid in 
proportion to the tickets sold 
PRICE OF TICKE a 
Whole ticke is Halves, - nthe, or each 
coupor $5: | 1 ‘Wh je Ti ts for $500; 22 
Tickets for $1,000: 3 Whe a ckets for $5,000; 
227 Whole Tickets for $10,000, No discount on less 
than $500 worth 
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Phila., Pa, 


Or, ~—e York Office, 7 1 2 BROADWAY ; 
ass., 41 
St. 


soston 


Street; 


Stre Chicago, Il., 76 State 


608 North Fourth Street. 


WOODWARD’s 
NATIONAL 
ARCHITECT. 


s - 1000 Workine Drawings, 

i & Plans, Details, 

Ms Specifications, and Esti. 
mates. Twetve Dot 
LARS, postpaid. 


MONCKTON’S NATIONAL ) Six Dorrars 
STAIRBUILDER. f Postpaid. ” 

MONCKTON’S NATIONAL ) Six Do.vans, 

CARPENTER and JOINER.) »0#*paid. 

FRAMING AND ROOFING. 

Orange Judd Company, 245 Broadway, N.Y, 

THE GREAT SUNDAY- SCHOOL SONG-BOOK 
OF THE AGE! 


THE uve OF LIFE. 


By Dr. HENRY 8. PERKINS, and WILLIAM w. 
BENTLEY, assisted by forty of the most noted and 
popul ar writers in the country—full of beautiful music 

lited for every occasion of the Sunday-School w ork, 
Al 80 has Uniform Bible Series of Lessons for SS. now 

» popul ar. All Se ® who purchase this ne 


Louis, Mo., 












l be 


attractive work w ‘elighted with its varied and 
interesting contents. Sunday-Schools supplied at $30 


per 100. Specimen copy mailed, postpaid, for 30c. 
Oliver Ditson & Co., Charlee H, Ditson & Co,, 
i. 711 Broadway, N.Y. 


C7" Prease mention Harper's. 


NOVELTY 
"ry Y ‘ “< 
PRINTING-PRESSES, 
The Best yet Invented 
FOR AMATEUR & BUSI- 
NESS PURPOSES, 
And Unsurpassed for Gen- 
eral Job Printers 
OVER IN USE. 
BENJ. 0. WOODS, Manufacturer, 
And D Every Description of 


PRIN ING MATERIAL, 


ROOO 





349 152 Kneeland Sts., Boston; Branch 
St may 4 vadway & 88 Philately ,N.Y. Agente, Kel- 

Howell, & Ludwig, Philadelphia; A. C. Kellogg, 
( go, I Send for Pam phiet. 


ve My Child! 









1 $1 for the Tunnt 
,OLIFFE Fike Avago. A girl 
G can put it in place. Ad. 


PATENTED dre 


es 697 Broadway, N Y. 


RETIRED QUAKE K PHYSI¢ IAN, 


J. whose days on earth are nearly ended, will 
afflicted how he « ared over one ot hee phe y ye 
sumption, and send the pres riptions used by him free 


of charge 
in this way 


ABEL 


, thinking perhaps he can d 
as when f| 


BROWN 


» as much g j 
his profession Ad- 
ity, N. J. 


ractic 
, Box 261, 


HAS NEVER BEEN EQUALED, 
Teaches practical 





dress 


Jersey ( 


plano playing 
etical music thoroug 
Clarke’s New Method 
Piawo-ForTe carries the 
I gradations to the 
hig eaty actical reeulta, 

Sent by Mall, Price $3.75 
LEE & WALEER, Philadelphia. 


S ‘evening 3 FREFE!!—The Seturday 
I Evening Post, 219 Walnut St., P! 
i Chromo or 


year ub 












large 


Steel I Re 
Samples 





acT ber ! 


EARNED BY 


Send for a circular 

of the PEo PLE’s 

La8, the most popular‘ 

?work out. J. D f VID 
, 46 Deek- 





trotyping, and 


PRINTERS’, Stereot yping, Ble 








Rook-Binder'’s Bri Brushes of ¢ 
description, at 335 PI AR L STR I ‘ET. NEW YOf K. 
JOHN K. HOPPEL, Manufacturer and Impor 
EXE RC ISE. HEALTH.-~Wood’s Parlor Gy 
4d 6 nasium, forstrengthening a 
veloping the body. Send forcircular. 6 E. 28th St.,N.Y 
YOUR MAIR. AT Scientific Dis 
CURL covery. it canbe done in 5 minutes, Part 
lars free. Address SoutH western Acenoy,Carthage, M« 
HARPER'S MAGATINE, WEEKLY, and BAZAR. 
One copy of either + e sent fi née , POST F 
PREPAID, to any Subs ri the v States, 
on receipt of Four Dollars by the Publ se 
Haxven’s Magazine, Hauren’s Weexry, and Hanerr’s 
Sazan, fh one e + OO: or any two fi + 
postage payable by the Subscriber at the office 
where received 
in Extra Copy of either the Macazine, Weenry, or 
Bazan l he pp vatia for ever) Clryb of } 
Sr inere at 4 00 each, i ne remittance ; Siz 
Copies for $20 00, without extra co 
The s M i States, is 24 cents a 
veur w . . a. + 
~ a send 24 - 
Magaz ents Weekly or Bazar, to prey 
s may t When no dat 
fi t for the Magas 
with ¢ \ Week r Bazar, with the N 
next a te of the r 
In remi m 1 Post-Office Order or 1) 
pavahble f Warren & Brorurrs is 
able to Ba since, should the Order « D 
he et o can be renewed without loss 
the sender. 
Terms ror Anvertistne ty Harper's Weexiy anr 
Harrrr’s Bazar. 
Harner’s Weekl Inside Paces, $2 00 pe Line 
oO ifs le Pa re, 44 ) per I ine enact neert 
Harper's Bazar.—?1 © per Line; Cuts and Display, 
21 25 ner Line—each insertion. 


Address HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 
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ool ROG EK RS’ Aluminous and Ornamental | Harper &, Brothers’ 
* is the GROUPS OF 
ate STATUARY. UILDING PAPE 
a From $10 to $25. PAPER CARPETING AND OIL CLOTH. Latest Publications. 
ne, ba mh “The Favored Scholar,” Ww. H. H. ROGERS & CO., 2 & 3 College Place, N. Y. F. N. DAVIS & CO., Beloit, Wis, tw a 
perfec. A New Group, Price $18, ———— ing works by mail, postage prepaid, to any part uf 


© 
A f£ents I ose Stamp for Illustrated be United States ‘on receipt of the price 
nted, rn nd Price t te 
ata ¢ | e-Lis ) 


= | @8 == BUILDING PAPER! =~ 





JOHN ROGERS, | At _ _ ove mailed free on receipt of 
tag 
212 Fifth Ave., New York. ? . 





Rad Pa rey ! Sheathing, Roofing, Deafening, Carpet Lining, ae as a substitute for Plastering. Send for Sampleg I. 

»WAY: “$15 SHO l. (, U N! ont Gaden to B, E, Hate & Co,, 56 & 58 Park Place, ,or Kock River PaPen Co,, Chicago. PIKE'S SUB-TROPICAL RAMBLES. Sub-Trop- 
al ; tambles in the Land of the Aphanapteryx. By 
» 16 State - — ——— _ aon I i 





cet, A double-barrel Gun, warranted genuine twist barre ls Nicotas Pixe, U. 8. Coneul, Port Louis, Mauritius 

end » good shooter, or no sale, with Fis ask, Pouch, and yA , Profusely Illustrated from the Author's own Sketch 
Wad-Cutter, sent to any address, wi ° es ntaining also Maps and valuable Meteorolog 
examine before taking, C.O.»., $15 00. Address P. } ical Charts. Crown 8vo, Cloth, $3 50. 


ECT 
RA WINGS, 
‘tails, 
and Esti. 
LVE Do. 
d. 


POWELL & SON, Gun Dealers, 238 Main Street, 
Cincinnati, O. Send Stamp for Circular. 


LOVEJOY’S METALLIC 
WEATHER HOUSES 
Indicate the changes in the weather, 
and are pretty mantel ornaments. The 





Il 
| DAWSON’'S EARTH AND MAN. The Story of the 
| Earth and Mat By J. W. Dawson, LL.D., F.R.S., 
| F.G.8.,P 4 Vice-Chancellor of McGill I 

| ty ty ntreal. With Twenty Illustrations. 12nx 


iil 


little | ady appears in fair and the man The Result of Travels and 






















































THE LAND OF MOAB 
Dotvars, in stormy weather, and they never | the East Side of the Dead Sea and 
stpaid, make mistakes. Sent prepaid to any By H. B. Trwrram, M.A., LL.D 
uidress, safely packed, upon receipt F.RS.. Maste {the Greatham Hospital, and H 
of $2 00 (Two), by | ( n of Durham MW ew Map and Lilus 


Dora Re, 
Stpaid, 





| 

| 

ALVAN L. LOVEJOY, 

Proprietor & Manufacturer, 
229 Ww acaengtee St., Boston. 

Special price to dealer | 


SOLID SILVER WARE 


AT RETAIL. 


NAST'S ILLUSTRATED DL BANAS FOR 1874 
Mith lllus Tuomas Nast 
ay, N, y, I e 2% cents 
ys NY. 
BOOK FLAMMARION 'S ATMOSPHERE The Atm 
" te from the 1 


h of Camitis 








FLAMMAY ‘ Edited by James Giarsner, F.R.S., 
ALBERT COLES offers his Stock of Silver Ware at | S endent of the Magne and Meteon 
retail, for the Holiday trade, at No. 6 Liberty Place, ~~ “ay ; < ‘ noma te ae SS a 4 
: rear Maiden Lane, N.Y., Second Floor. | A. » l a no-Lithographs, and 86 Wood 
1AM W, f You ask WHY we can sell First Vi 














“lass 7 Octave Pia $2090? | 
, We answer—Itcosts | wothat $300 
to make any $600 Piano sold 


ited and 


bh hn — erly Rete tee METHODISTS The Ox 
ui Music 


hte Mesers. ( 





Frontispiec e 
















ol work, through Agents, ail of whom make y y — . ° ( iH " t 
SS. now 100 per ct. br oft. We bave Almanac, | clipses, ete., d ; ? { ; : a 
hew and o Agents ip direct to fan Calendar ‘ s " P fthe I j 
ried and nes Factory » e, a i warra . eNSaSS sees eeee . ° ° vib | € “ a ‘ . 
ad at $3 56 Years. Send for illustrated « Spring, by Fran] ally 17 ‘ P —— , 4 
Be = cular, in whic h we er to over 6QO Bankers, Merchants, F = uk Bellew... me , . . 
, «& some of whom you m know), using our Pianos, One of the Old Land- mark bv Comn lore R S—2U , t 
1 & Co,, in 44 States and Territories Pie ase state where you saw Dido D ey ; . vil ; 
» N.Y, this notice. 8. ¥ | ido Dumb, by John F. M‘Ard 3 } THE BAZAR BOOK OF HEALTH, The Dwe z, 
U.S. Piano Co., 810 Broadway, N.Y. | William Shaks by I B ( : | D j the 
illi Shakspeare. by 1a Rut Sa { 
° : e} the 8 I 
Babys, by Josh Billings se 2 oa on ioallavtes 






Summer, by Frank Bellew oy 
\| A Deception, by Mark I ! 


Peter Jones, the Model He by Com. Rollingpin 194 


CASTELAR'S OLD ROME AND NEW ITALY 
( I 


} iy ft CASTELAI 


voy, | Gut Paper Patterns 


ited 

















' ic | ’ \ \ ( 
a LADIES’ AND CHILDREN’S SUITS - oe , | Seas . x 
Sy _ : g 
Autumn, by Frank Bellew 
Gen- | :; » 
. HARPER’S BAZAR. | / Home, Sweet Home, by G. P. Webste | THE NEW NOVELS 
1SE | / | The Usual Christmas Pantomin 10-4 ie. 
er, These Patterns are Graven vo Fir any Fievre, and | Winter, by Frank B a ; | ol 
are fitted with the ealest accuracy, ® a to be i x T, DY ran , eV : ‘ 
" Day At yt et Tt Rates of Postage ......................, 4 Y | THE SEASON 
Branch tions a mpany ¢ tt he bust 5 t : t et BY 
ts, Ke we tatnen for Ladies bs nae . And 86 Illustrations by : S 
ellogg, under the arms, actos art of the should strations by THOMAS NAST HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 
es, ali ’ t s « 
ches ul for Cl aroul he body 
j the arme Se” Sent by + j j i 
‘ ! u s2T LOO AFM 
ild ’ The following Patterns are now ready 
Tunnt- Vol. V. HARPER'S LIBRARY EDITION OF WILKIE 
A girl TALMA, th P nted Ilood, Postilion Waist, } COLLINS r ; 
2» Ad. ( i Walk Skirt [No.20 rut \ | HE WOMAN IN 
N. Y. LADY'S POSTII ION-BASQUE WRAPPER 2 HIT M CH 
- ALBERT VICTOR SAILOR SUIT (f y tho ' ‘1 60 eacl Othe es 
from 4 to 12 . * 95 “ ‘ 
GENTLEMAN'S LINGERIE French Yoke 
feo St oN rht Shirt, Drawers, and Long Dress ; _ THE TWO WIDOWS , 4 
h good HIGHLAND SUIT (f m2toS years old) “ 39 SE 7" + ie RP an 
. Ad- DOU BLE-BREASTED JAC KET, Shirt Waist, ~< = = | uM M . te 
i. J. ind Knickerbockers (for boy from 6 to 10 tea — tr DS cei ‘ ' 
wears “ 39 SINGLE COPIES, 25 CENTS. 
\LED, | BA ASQU E, with Grecian Cape, Open-front Over | p» . ; MISS DOROTHY'S CHARGE. By Fa Les 
aying mA aud q i 4 a a . i Wionrh “ 39 | & copies sent to one address, postage prepaid,on receipt of $1. | Bewes A \ r] Mins 
uk U LE IREAS ; ( *h V0 - a _ | \ } hK N A aA I ; ‘ ’ 
~~ me QUINZE \ VE SI 2 ASQUE, x ith Ay nas = GENTS WANTED, everywhere, for | EM inK A "7 E suc« ee SS! On nt . 4 
. 1 Apron- made 12 4 days, ar th 
> Ge Over-skirt r Sh “ 46 "/ ° ° Vea de STRANGERS AND PILGRIMS. By Miss Brannow 
OUT G LK- | ve , : 
nen I UBLE- BREASTED REDIN OTE WALK a Inside Li 2 wm Adventures ~ sf OC iE AN'S S STORY, ! ! 
sta. > 2ESS TOILETTE (I Necked Bas a I onders ber . : ; . , 
I 1 wae hg me ws ae} nee on as ¥ Price wv: sells fast 2000 live yt want- = 
rday Round Skit “ 60 (hi TeCCL. ed for this and the only complete history 
I ; ' wtial aie ; | LIVINGSTONE 28 Years in AFRICA. A SIMPLETON: A D By 
ae Vol. VL By Wm, W.Fowler, Wall Street Correspondent <B ston ; - | ) 
; free! 7 . as | A Ne w bg, 
free! DOLMAN VEST POLONAISE STREI rsvuir“ 7] cuupectat Buuasris, and on or yr AS © PERI HU BB ARD BROS P astam om ¢ a | Me & 
as TIGHT B ASQU E, 1 Apron-front Over-skirt | - ee eee deer yd } | 
nd Walkir t = Bs be. tac adieg Buacu Farpay 1 5 Vv ‘ 
GIRL'S WA ARDROBE Fraser jue, Sailor Blouse | co —- EW SEL Yer hat oe ws Benatifh ~ MONE —WAGES. | HARPER'S HOUSEHOLD DICKENS. Witho 
al gjasque fastened behind, Over- rated. Every man ard woman wantir ployment et end for - 
eh rt Lo w-Necked Over Dress 1 Bretelle our illustrated circulags. DUSTIN, GILMAN & CO,, Hartford , Conn, jd saving ey a me 2 # day oon ; racte orion 
yea ogy anethegy- » re - a new; pleasant; honora 4. pr S; risl \ , f ‘ e nov 
SLERVEL ROS JACKET WALKING SUIT. * AB CANVASSING BOOKS SENT FREE FOR home or "ar ad ; day or ng; t I" r 





a aca REDINGOTE “WALKING 


i | Prof FOWLER'S GREAT WORK | f="sasrs FM ied Su'Sion, XY. © | Ogham HIN aeapem 





, and Loose ae On Manhood, Womanhood, and their Mutual W , iM E Ni ee er an ———.1%. os 
Y SE as I “ 93 H a ( ; 
er) osname POLO AISE W <LKING SUIT’ « 94 Inter-relations; Love, Its Laws, Power, &c hd Book ‘ THE OLD CURIO y So} — 
ORK BLOUSE POLONAISE WALKING SUT’ “ 98 Agents are selling from 15 to 25 copies a day, ar . . F ” , . 3 
LADIES’ AND MISSES’ BATHING OR GYM w — a canvassing book free to any book agent | D D COPPI ELD vo, Pape 
NASTI IT * 30 SOnD, ASTRE GE permenee, Oe.. t Cloth, $1 o 
te. PLEATED WAIST WAI KING SUIT “ 32 NATIONAL PUBLISHING CO., Philad phia, Pa ALL AGENTS, , DOMBEY AND 80 er, $ ( 
N.Y DOUBLE - BREASTED JOCKEY BASQUE eames . : - : ; ’ 
Y. WALKING SUT ‘ ) Bee — “ anTES.- \ - ty A igus i . eet : e 
Dis- ENGLISH WALKING JACKET SUIT “ 39 wanted to s subscription the book et = thee S se. | MICHOLAS HICKLES! wper, § 
—thom. DEMI-POLONAISE W ALKI® SUIT, witl Phys ry of the 8 a Instinet, as Dist Cloth, $ 
Mo. Basque Back and 8 “ 43 | from Materialiem. By Martyn Pais A.M., M.D., TO $185 5 made weel Pr sation am ; BLEAK He i Paper, $ ( 
TIGHT-FITTING DOUBI E BREASTED RED: LZ. Edborel tetecementn cferet. | ther | 30: nines ‘ PICKWICK PAPE] vo, Paper, $1 00; ¢ , 
AR. INGOTE, with French R are 7? ilars call on or address VERY BI Marsh? s Improv ‘a Safet $1 & 
‘ SINGLE-BR BASTED BASQUINE, with Short prea decom techy oad wend Lamps. rma. ‘The Ives’ Pat LITTLE DORRI1 Cloth, 
{GI Ponf Walking Skirt «“ 47 | Care Messrs. Harper & Brothers, Franklin Square, N.Y ee 49 | p . 5 
tes ~ OTA Wo : 4 ree ul k y > a $1 50. 
Dov BLE puekere re pet Ova with | ARE CHANCE for BOOK AGENTS, - 
ve v3 , . nk i sh iu as ‘7 A New lustrated Book, W ORKING (" L ASS . { or Fe ’ F A ; te Harrer & B la f the re rke 
“ € } " t f part f th niled 


s Ww et ra r0ds Be 


ice gay ep yp pee mat, | WILD LIFE in the FAR WEST! | sirvectipesrecmatiinctnalt'nsancu wie, | Stent eto the pri,” 


Over 30 Years of Personal Adventures as a Hunter ar turn star : ( Greenw St., N.Y 


, — aren £on .-% -~ mor th guaranteed sure to 
- c : i, on t p WT STY FIVE ¢ - Trapper, Indian Fighter, &&« also. Life in M and S100 10 S2D0 on 
Siz . @ sent for $200. No patterns separated services in the Mexican War and with the Mexicans BOYS: nd Girls t Landscape Chromos at seven str White Platina ‘ othe Cd 
oF exca ed against Maximiliar Entirely new, thrillingly inter G ( Oe 2 page cata Lines. Selle r ut ¢ ples 
atin I € g, please specify the Number of paper I esting, and fast selling. Send for illustrated circular | og free. J.davG p, Boston, Mass ‘ reese Tur Grrarp Wier M Philadely : k 1 
ice ‘ pg Suit. and se Bust Measure. Deal | j and most liberal terms, and choice of t« tory, to 


AStiance to AND SALESHEN, yet f 


° at the usual discount ssupplies | WILEY, WATERMAN, & EATON, Hartford, ( $125 :: i to Laty Agente every Where ~—— 
. ~aowwvimendesdhrret crm mecatamelid ME INCOME \ GENTS WANTED, 83500. —We hove 1 i t only UPLETON, 615 aren ee 
f L at, Beat M 


W L. HAYDEN, Teacher of Guitar May be earned by Men and Women ir al! parts of Best Looking Ma 


« and Plute Agent for Tilton's country. Business honorable and profitat Address I le Wesaye 4 t } - se : ew i Ckpss estog > we . 7 Ase = 
ORANGE JUPD COMPANY, Address BAKE} MACHINE orme, DEAN & CO.. New Bedford, Mes 
245 Broadway, New York, Cleveland, Ohio, we wetly “s 






Patent Guitars, the best 
1 use. Dealer in Musi- 


. al Instruments, Music | 
) and Strings. Catalogues free. 
a 14) Tremont St., Boston, Maes 


A MONTH and expenses to good Canvase- T ) BOOK AGENTS.—Ca ) Books sent free S12? yy week! Best Cheap Shuttle Sewing-Mact 4 
, 475 = Articles new and staple as flour for MARY CLEMMER AMES’ new book, “Ten J. 8. Haves, Glen's Falls, N. ¥ 
T por my Lady 1e address of ten persons will re- Samples free. C. M. Lintneton, Chicago Years in Wash tun. Acidress, stat k perience, MADE APIDLY with Stet i Ke 
NP AN\ , Free, a beautiful Chromo, and instruc- &c., A. D. WORTHINGTON & CO., Hartford, Cont MONE y: he Fsetuinceean mene 
ons how to get rich, postpaid. City Novelt NEXT OF KIN : ~ RE S M. Sren 
ne; ONE! ‘o., 108 South Eighth Street, Phila., Pa 98 845 : ADVERTISEMENTS (Gun’s Index to And fs dp A epee gh ge gee tart 
7 . % for CHANCERY HEIRS, &c. Price 7% v 


lay, HOW T 0 M \K E MONE Y . SOPER & CO., 2i City Hall Square, N. Y. a. P free. rs! ca G. Stinson & Co., Portisad, Maine. PT 


EASY WITHOUT ANY INVESTMENT. Address, (1 RAV EL! Gravel! 40 drops of Constitution Water A MON vat Male or Female Agents DAC 
G three times a day is a POSITIVE CURE for it $975. NOVELTY COMPANY, Biddeford, M SA? 


with stamp, Box 3696, New York. 





ent for al 


Patent Nov 
19 Nassau St., N Y 





) A DAY. FE "y 
tie Gro. L. Fevton & Co., 
< AMONTH! Horse and Carriage furnished 
J LX pest aid, H. Bb. SUAW \ ], Me, 








ANDY STILL LIVES, AND 


C,G,GUNTHER’S SONS 


502 & 504 BROADWAY, 


OFFER FOR THE SEASON THEIR ENIRE STOCK 


Ladies’ Furs, 


INCLUDING A VERY EXTENSIVE « 
ASSORTMENT O} 


Seal-Skin Furs, 


IN ALL STYLES AND QUALITIES, 


‘yp ELEGAN 


REDUCED PRICES. 
502 & 504 BROADWAY. 


REDUCED. 
Union Adams & Co, 


ARE OFFERING AT VERY LOW PRICES 
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‘ ” . called after her father, and of course my father | eldgrs were left to repose till the dressing bell **Sarah says, if you please, ma'am, she hasn't 
THE HISTORY OF DAPPLE-GRAY. gave in to her; all the men in our family give in makied and two or chews couples disappeared to | seen Master Langton at he hasn't never been 
{—THE FOOT-PRINT BY THE RIVER. to their wives, don’t they, Mary?’ to his wife. | make ready for dinner with her at all!” said Warren, re-appearing, and 
** Don’t shake your head, you daren’t contradict | Then John Hutchinson took Kathleen's hand | reflecting, as servar 

Canz Hovsz, in the full blaze of June sunshine, | me. You know you made me give this boy my | upon his arm, and strayed with her from the | her mistr 

gas a picture to rejoice over. Ivy and jasmine | name, though it’s a supremely ridiculous one. house instead of toward it, beguiling minutes, that | ‘‘'Then he never brought you your flower 
t for masterdom on the eastern wall ; sweet ** Well,” expostulates Mrs. Langton, ‘‘ was it | lengthened easily into half an hour, wi ic] aura ?” asked Mrs. L 

scented roses and velvety ‘General Jacques” | not natural to wish him to have thatname? Be- | words as a man wholly and heartily in love dare No, he had 
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ts are always ready to do 


ss’s look of distress and alarm. 


NH 
embowered the southern casements ; the porch sides, he has two more, ‘ Septimus Lionel Drif- | venture on the « 
to the west was hidden by clematis and Virgin- | field.’ There! Is that not choice enough for 
ign creeper ; while in its recesses, between the | any one?” 
eater and the inner door, cool, graceful ferns were ** Besides a host of pet names that he doesn’t 
ashrined, w hose very freshness seemed to repu- | deserve the least, because he 
jiate the idea of a June day ever being uncom- | chimesin Aunt Kathleen. ‘ 
fortably warm. | if you sing just once more 
The house was old, and unpretentious enough | next me at dinner-time ;” f 
jn appearance, although its tenant was also its | young lady had begged for 
owner, and the owner, moreover, of some seven | last dinner at Carr House 
hundred acres of capital land that lay round about | Any other child would have grown utterly un- 
i, There were people enough, possessed by the | bearable with such an amount of spoiling, but 
railing love of show that curses these latter | this little fellow was altogether charming and un- 


days, who sneered at a man worth between two | spoiled as yet; and since neither father nor moth- 


and three thousand a year, living in such an old- | er was wanting in firm good sense, there seemed | 1ing between the lips of one . Morrison. a 
fashioned place; people who suggested a modern | every reason to expect he would grow up, at any ar-removed cousin and lmother to Kathlec 
house, built farther back from the high-road, with | rate, no worse for the wealth of love that was be- | 
“gn approach,” instead of the present short grav- | stowed upon him in his early years. At Aunt 
ded drive; a lodge, instead of the present gate, | Kathie’s last solicitation he mounts the back of 
ghich stood nearly always hospitably open; and | the chair on which she is seated, and with both 
ggood many ‘* improvements,” that would have 
mined Carr House at once and forever. 

But to such advice Septimus Langton turned 
a deaf ear. ‘‘As the house stood, so it should 
sand,” was his fiat, which none of his household 
ger disputed. ‘* What had been good enough 
fr his forefathers was good enough for him, and 
he hoped not a stone of the old house would be 
girred in his time, or his boy's.” So Mr. Lang- 
jon was conservative enough in one particular at 
ast, though his elder neighbors were wont to 
gsert that he had fallen away from the political 
fith of his forbears on other points. 

Tall cedars and elms skirted the lawn, and 

ad their arms over the high-road the other 

sde of the hedge; and beneath the welcome 
shade of one of these had gathered a party of 
dghit or ten on the afternoon of that 18th of June. 

A happy party, as it behooved them to be, for 
the centre of them all was to-morrow’s bride elect, 
Kathleen Dormer; and a happier, fairer bride the 
san would never shine on. An orphan, and Mrs, 
Langton’s only sister, she had found her home for 
the last six years at Carr House; and loath enough 
she had been to leave it, judging by the number 
of suitors who had asked in vain for her hand. 
But one cbstinate man would not take ‘‘ No” 
for his answer (she confessed afterward that she 
sid the word from habit, and without ever mean- 
ing him to believe her) ; so Kathleen was fairly 
wooed and won, and to-morrow was to end her \\, 
happy country life, and start her in a new world ii a) 
as the wife of the youngest canon of the cathe- \ \\ aR W 
dral in a city some forty miles distant from High- wT \\ 
bridge. So Kathleen is queen of the day, and “ 
rests on her low garden seat with real or assumed 
repose, as arriving guests bring her gifts or con- 
gratulations, accepting all her honors with a pret- 
ty dignity that amuses her sister vastly, while 
one individual at least slavishly devotes every 
glance to her, and feels a perpetual inclination to 
break out into 
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* Love in her eyes sits beaming.” 


tion, for with a wild cry of delight at escape from 
nurse's hands, Septimus the younger rushes over 
the grass and plunges, without a moment’s notice, 
oto his auntie’s lap. 

“Punch, come off!” cries his father, who is 
stretched close by, with the Times over his head 
4 & sun-shade. 

“Oh, Pixie, you rough monster!” cries his 
mother, without, however, a shadow of reproof 
inher voice. ‘‘ You'll crumple Aunt Kathleen 
frightfully!” (‘* And that,” she added, confiden- 
tially, to her nearest neighbor, ‘‘ is the only mus- 
lin she has that’s not packed up.”’) 

“Stop where you are, Dapple-Gray,” says Aunt 
Kathleen, coaxing the boy’s wavy hair. ‘* Stand 
up, there's a darling, and sing us a song, and then 
no nurse in the world shall take you away.” 

But the boy refuses the song, and declines al- 
together to show off in any manner suggested ; 
but he need not do any thing but sit still and 
bok about him to extort enough admiration to 
satisfy even his mother’s heart. Such a glorious 
four-year-old little lad he was, with strong, active 
limbs, great gray eyes, the complexion of a rose, 
and the lips of a Cupid. As he stood upon the ’ F Re ; : teal 
Sass, slipping off Kathleen's knee after a min- “MASTER DAPPLE-GRAY HISSELF. 
tte’s quiet, his bright hair ruffled, his every move- 
ment full of innocent, happy life, his faithful friend | soft arms clasping her round the neck, breaks out, | Master Septimus was to eeme down 
Tip, a rough-haired terrier, springing and bound- | with his pretty baby voice, into the nursery rhyme | 
Ing about him, begging a game of play, no pret- | that has given him his favorite nickname 
her sight could well be imagined, no more perfect “I'm the best of master’s horses: peared 
specimen of the beauty of childhood could be As I tramp along the way, “*T the 
conceived. Father, and mother, and aunt, and And toss my head right prondly, | 
uncle that was soon to be, and two bride-maids. There's none like Dapple-Gray 
and two older friends, who ought to have been | And so on through two or three such verses. | 
shamed of themselves, but could not resist the | Wretched stuff to read by the fireside to your 
Coutagious fun, all fell into a regular game of | self, but attractive enough from such bonny lip 
fomps with the handsome little madcap present- | or attractive at least to that party as they listened trying h 
ly, pelting him with flowers, and bundling him | and praised the little singer. ner, when the sun is 
wom one to the other, as if they had been play- He wanted another game of romps when the | cool, and it has been 
ing ** hunt the slipper,” and this little rosy, curv- | song was over, but no one would listen to such a | all day 
ing, kicking creature had been the coveted prize. | proposition. If he wanted more play he must ** He'll be 

Finding such games no joke on such a day, | have it with Tip, or with his two-year-old sister, lat ever was 
first one and then another begged off, till father | Nina, who just then appeared in a young nurse's | him, an 
and son were left to end the romp together; so | arms, fresh from her afternoon sleep, charming in Mrs. Lat 
they finished with a race round the rhododendron | white cambric and bright blue ribbons. compelled 
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» in which the father was beaten hollow, and | ‘** Nina looks like a big forget-me-not,’ 
fame back panting, carrying his conqueror in his | bride-maid elect. ‘‘Oh, Dapple-Gray, | 
8. wish you would get me some of them, ever 
“Why did you call your boy Septimus, Lang- | many, from under the library window, pleas 
ton?” calls out John Hutchinson, M.A. (Senior If the young lady’s intention was to get 
Wrangler of his year, late Fellow of Corpus, now | the small individual who she might thi 
Canon of Bradchester ). ‘“* He’s not a seventh | nopolized rather too much notice, she a : 
son by any means!” her end, for off ran the little chap, his curly | , and Sat with him, | al lown among lilies and water-cres 
7 “Nor was I,” replies Septimus the elder; flying from his bright face, his little hand st etched And she left the word unspoken, sending ‘*t yrget-me-nots, tangled by its Wlue ribbon among 
but it was my mother's fancy that I should be | out in eager enjoyment of his errand. And his ightened look down the table to her husband. lor 


| eeds and grasses, and close by on the, . 
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treacherous damp bank a long mark where the 
loose earth had been pushed away by the slip of 
a little foot. 

‘*Qh, my poor mistress!” moaned Warren, as 
she and James turned their pale faces homeward. 

Then they sought all down the stream, and men 
with an <ious looks pee! ed into its depths and beat 
the rushes by its banks, and tried its many pools 
down from Highbridge to Westbridge, where the 
waters widened and joined a broader river, and 
so flowed on some ten miles farther down to the 
sea. 

But the hat and the footstep, and some few 
flowers gathered and flung close by, were all they 
found ; and the day that was to have been so hap- 
py went down in bitter grief, the whole household 
wept heavily, and with sorrowing hearts, for the 
young life so suddenly gone out from among them. 















































































































Il.—TRIED IN THE FURNACE. 

The grain was ripening far and near, the cuckoo 
had forsaken his country haunts, the glory of July 
was past, and the first changing tints of autamn 
touched the trees, as John Hutchinson drove once 
more toward Carr House, 

‘* Where's James?” he had said to the strange 
servant who met him with the dog-cart at West- 
bridge station; and the man answered, ‘ That 
James took on so wonderful about losing the 
poor young master, that he couldn’t abide the 
place no longer; so he'd gone right off after a 
month’s notice, back among his own folk in Nor- 
folk.” 

Grieved as Mr. Hutchinson had been by the 
calamity thet had befallen the Langtons, it was 
yet impossible for him to conceive, without wit- 
nessing, the full extent of the change that sorrow 
had wrought in the household, in the very lives, 
of his friends. 

Hutchinson could scarcely suppress a startled 
exclamation as they drew near the house, and 
the groom pointed out his master crossing the 
road at a short distance, head down, shoulders 
stooping, walking wearily, as a man might walk 
who neither cared whom he met nor whither he 
went. 

Giving up the reins, he jumped out, and quick- 
ly overtook his friend, who received his greeting 
as if they had parted but the day before, listening 
to the few minutes’ talk before they reached the 
house, answering any questions put to him in the 
same dull indifferent manner, his mind filled evi- 
dently with one thought, his heart still sore with 
the chafing of his unforgotten sorrow. 

**This will never do,” thought the canon to 
himself. ‘* Langton mustn't go down hill at this 
rate, if it can be helped.” 

So, naturally, he consulted Kathleen, and heard 
from her that terrible as had been the blow of 
Dapple-Gray’s death at first, it was only now, 
after the lapse of nine weeks, they were begin- 
ning to realize its effect upon his father. 

“* He used to enjoy his farming so,” said poor 
Kathleen, erying, as she did every day at the 
mention of her lost pet. ‘* Mary and I used to 
say Septimus wanted no bailiff, he took such pleas- 
ure in seeing after every thing himself, and the 
men said he was such a kind master; but now 
he takes no notice of any thing of the kind. Wat 
son has to manage every thing ; he seems to dread 
speaking to any one; he won't go to the magis- 
trates’ meeting, and he won't even go to church!” 

The tone in which Kathleen bronght out this 
horrible climax amused her grave lover infinite- 
ly. He had a vivid recollection of the spiritual 
ministrations of the gentleman who held the liv- 
ing of Highbridge, and could well believe that 
Septimus Langton, troubled and rebellious under 
the first heavy sorrow he had known, would turn 
his back upon the conventional comfort he would 
be likely to meet from such a quarter. 

**And Mary?” he questioned. ‘‘ How does 
she bear it now? She looks worn and pale, poor 
thing!” 

** Ah, that she does,” cried Kathleen; ‘* but, 
for all that, she is the brave one of the two! 
Sometimes I think, if she gave way more, Sep- 
timus would try and rouse himself to comfort 
her; but it’s always the other way. She cries, 
I know she does, for hours, when she pretends 
she is resting or lying down; but then as soon 
as she sees Septimus she tries to brighten up and 
get him to talk to her. Sometimes he will; but 
do you know, John, he won't notice Nina, and I 
think Mary frets over that most dreadfully !” 

**So I should think,” answered Hutchinson; 
‘*we must see if we can’t change all this, Kath- 
leen.” 

He had an unbounded admiration for Mrs. 
Langton, and that evening the feeling deepened 
into something of reverence as they stood togeth- 
er by the open window, looking out into the quiet 
hazy fields. ‘The first few stars were glimmering 
in the west, and he was seeking in his mind for 
words of sympathy which should yet not touch 
too roughly the healing wound, when she began 
of her own accord, divining his thoughts and an- 
swering his unspoken words. 

‘*Tf it had been,” she said, ‘‘ so ordered that 
I might have gone, on such a night as this, and 
laid some flowers by him, and just said, ‘ Good- 
night, my darling,’ I think I could have given 
him up better, perhaps. It seems so hard to lose 
him like that, not to be able to think of any one 
spot of earth with him beneath; I seem to envy 
those who have the comfort of a grave to look 
at. But I don’t mean,” she added, laying a 
white hand on her companion’s arm, ‘‘ to make 
you bear more of my sorrow then you have been 
forced to do. I trust,” said the poor brave- 
hearted woman, lifting her head and choking 
down her tears, ‘‘my boy will see me again 
some time, and [ can wait the better if you and 
Kathleen are happy together, John.” 

Then she moved away, out into the damp gar- 

“on, alone, except that there was forever and al- 
“ith her a tender presence, fancy, or what 
* her first-born as she had last seen 


se 












a s* 
ba «Ds - 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 











The next day did not furnish Canon Hutchin- 
sen with the opportunity he wanted of speaking 
with his host, though every hour as it passed 
showed him more forcibly the necessity of an ef- 
fort being made to shake off his growing de- 
spondency. But the day after that, as Mr. 
Langton started, according to his present habit, 
for a solitary aimless walk, his friend took cour- 
age, and joined him unasked, and apparently un- 
wished for. 

Full of his purpose, John Hutchinson let the 
first half hour slip by without intruding many re- 
marks upon his friend’s silent mood ; but when 
they came to the top of Carr Hill, as the highest 
bit of ground in the neighborhood was called, 
and stayed their steps by the ruins of an old pri- 
ory, and Langton lighted a cigar, still in silence, 
his companion could hold his peace no longer. 
Judicious or injudicious, he must have it out. 

‘* Septimus,” he said, ‘‘ don’t think me a brute, 
but I can’t go on playing at civility with an old 
friend like you. Is there nothing I or we can 
do to help you out of this miserable downhearted 
state you've dropped into ?” 

But Langton only puffed away at his cigar, to 
all appearance unheeding or unhearing. 

** Because,” went on the other, *‘1 can’t stand 
it, and, Langton, I believe it will downright kill 
your wife if this sort of thing goes on much lon- 
ger, old fellow,” he added, pityingly, as he saw his 
last stroke had told. ‘I don’t want to torment 
you when you've been hit so desperately hard ; 
but if you would let some one talk with you 
more about this trouble, and not shut yourself 
away from us all, we might help you through 
with it—and—and it’s scarcely the thing to re- 
fuse to let us try!” 

No one who had heard the speaker would have 
imagined he was listening to a man of much 
learning, who, at certain times and on certain 
subjects, was full of ready eloquence, for he stam- 
mered and hesitated, and jerked out his speech 
in a manner that told its own tale to Septimus 
Langton, and touched his heart. 

‘You're a friend worth having, John,” he 
said, as he flung away his cigar, and took his eyes 
off the little stream he had been gazing at, ‘‘ and 
I know you want to do your best by me, but I 
hate speaking of what is past to any one. I 
can't do it. And I am growing to hate this 
place; if I stay here I shall stand no chance of 
forgetting—no chance at all. I must go away 
before I make a greater fool of myself than I 
have done already. I dare say there are people 
enough who are laughing at me now, and calling 
me a fool for breaking my heart about a baby ?” 

**Gently, Langton. ‘There is not a soul who 
knows you who does not pity you.” 

‘Ah, pity me!” and he almost stamped. ‘I 
want no ones pity! If any one could under- 
stand me it might be better, but no one can. 
For my boy I was living and saving and buying 
and planning. I lived in his future. I meant 
that farm yonder to have been joined to our land 
this Michaelmas. I meant those young planta- 
tions there to be up and thinned by the time he 
cared for shooting. I meant—but—there—you 
can’t understand me either. I had one boy, and 
him God chose to take away, and now I don’t 
care how soon I follow him or what becomes of 
me!” 

Hutchinson half understood from this outburst 
what misery and confusion troubled the other’s 
mind —but only haif. He was startled and 
shocked, and answered, gravely, almost despond- 
ingly, 

** Follow your boy! 
low him if 

** Don't,” cried Langton, fiercely interrupting 
—‘‘don’t preach at me! Any of your orthodox 
speeches will drive me mad. And don’t make 
me talk about this just yet. You've broken the 
ice,” he went on in an altered tone, *‘and that 
may have done good. But don’t you see I can’t 
talk without losing my head? So don’t press me.” 

A choking sound followed the last words, and 
Hutchinson saw that for the present at least 
there would be wisdom in silence. ‘They walk- 
ed on again, looking with scanty interest on the 
glorious golden grain bending to and fro to low 
rustling music of its own, darkened and lightened 
as shadow and sunshine swept over the broad 
acres around them; but, harden himself as he 
might, the fresh light breeze, the happy open 
country, and the companion who had dared to 
speak out to him, were working a good work in 
Septimus Langton, and unconsciously there stole 
into his soul a foreshadowing of resignation such 
as had found no place in him for many a week. 
** Perhaps,” it just glanced through his mind, 
**it might have been good for him to have been 
troubled !” 

He took up the offensive, though, when he 
spoke again. 

** You've had an easy time of it, Hutchinson,” 
he said. ‘* You used to be a long way ahead of 
me when we were lads together at school, though 
you were younger than myself. Can you re- 
member five -and-twenty years ago, when you 
were a little chap of ten, and you and [had our 
first fight about the cricket-bat? Then, when 
we got up to Cambridge, 1 was nowhere to what 
you were. You've prospered in life, and lots of 
men envy you; and as soon as you chose to turn 
your mind to marrying, here was Kathleen ready 
for you. I'm glad you're lucky, I am indeed ; 
but it’s out of your way to understand the tur- 
moil I am in just now.” 

To which the other replied, 

** I’ve had good luck beyond my expectations, 
but I’ve worked when other men amused them- 
selves. I've gone on grinding when I veritably 
longed for a rest, and I’ve been held down, 
dragged down, tied fast by countless family em- 
barrassments that have made my life any thing 
but the most enjoyable. I wanted a Aome, not 
rooms in a college, ten years ago; but the Fates 
were against me then ; and though I was inclined 
to curse Fate then, I've changed my mind on the 
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matter now, and would rather bless the chance 
that kept me free for Kathleen, That is good 
luck most undeniably.” 

‘Then he got Langton to talk with him about 
his marriage, urging that it would be best for all 
that it should be delayed as little longer as possi- 
ble—his rectory (the living of Stowborough went 
with his canonry) was ready and waiting for its 
mistress; his curate was one who could be left 
in charge of the parish at any time; September 
was the best of months for traveling; and much 
to the same effect, dilated upon more than it 
would have been, had not Hutchinson been anx- 
ious to rouse his friend to some interest outside 
his own grief. 

He succeeded better than he had hoped at 
starting, and was trying to extract a promise that 
the Langtons would join him and Kathleen in 
Devonshire some time in October, when they 
passed a cottage door by which stood a woman 
washing and hanging out little clothes on a hedge 
to dry. 

The cottage was one of Langton’s, the woman 
the wife of one of his laborers. She courtesied as 
they drew near, expecting evidently the squire’s 
usual greeting. He would have passed on with 
only a nod, but seemed suddenly to remember 
something as he caught the woman’s eye. 

** Let me see,” he said, ‘‘ are you not Wood- 
ward's wife, and have not some of you been ill ? 
I think I heard something about it. Are your 
children well again, Mrs. Woodward—it’s they 
who have been ill, isn’t it ?” 

** Ay, Sir. They have been ill, and now are 
well, please God,” said the woman, wringing her 
hands out of the wash-tub and rubbing the dry 
part of her arm across hereyes. ‘* Two on ’em, 
Sir, as fine children as ever you see; one died on 
the Tuesday and one on the Saturday. It pulled 
me up of a heap it did, and though they was 
buried a month come Monday, I haven't never so 
much as got about the washin’ of their things till 
now ;” and, with tears running down her face, she 
turned to her work again; but as the gentlemen 
lingered, she went on, ‘‘The doctor did say 
these housen wasn’t properly drained like and seen 
to as they ought to be, and so I said I'd make 
bold to tell you the first time I see you, and I’m 
sure I ask your pardon, Sir, for troublin’ you; 
you've enough to wear you down without my wor- 
ritin’ you with my concerns!” 

** Better preaching than mine,” thought Hutch- 
inson, as he left his friend speaking kindly to the 
good woman, and slowly sauntered on his way 
home. 

When Langton rejoined him he began about 
draining the land and rebuilding certain cottages, 
talking with something of his old spirit till they 
neared home. ‘Then in the grounds he saw little 
Nina trotting about with a pinafore full of hare- 
bells, and he took the astonished child up in his 
arms, and so, in sight of his wife and Kathleen, 
carried her into the house. It seemed, indeed, as 
though the cloud might be lifting at last. 


In the few succeeding days of August the plans 
for the marriage were arranged once more. None 
of the gay gatherings, none of the small village 
festivities, no bright assembling of many friends, 
but a quiet walk to the church close by, good-by 
said at the church-yard gate, and a parting only 
for a few days. 

These plans had more of pain about them than 
Kathleen cared to face. 

**T feel a traitor,” she told her lover, in tear- 
ful confidence. ‘* Who could believe I had loved 
him so, and now here I am planning to be happy 
without him!” 

Still the work went on, and the 30th of Au- 
gust found them but one short week from the 
wedding-day. 

A sultry afternoon had culminated in a heavy 
tempest, and after that the peaceful early autumn 
evening stole upon them as they sat all four by 
the open window in the drawing-room. Drip, 
drip, drip, fell the rain-drops from the overladen 
leaves, the trailing jasmine fluttered lightly upon 
the panes, no single note of birds broke the si- 
lence, a faint heavy perfume from without filled 
the whole room, and a pale light from a young 
crescent moon stole over all. 

Very white and aged and worn looked Mrs. 
Langton’s face; strangely so to the eyes of her 
husband, who seemed at length rousing out of his 
brooding misery, and at last appeared to see that 
others besides himself had suffered, that heaviness 
had come upon other hearts besides his own. 

He was leaning forward, with his chin upon 
his hands, scanning her face, when a sudden 
change in it startled him. From white it became 
whiter—ghastly, rigid, with a fearful look of ex- 
pectation. Her clasped hands tightened on her 
breast, her breath came quick, quicker, choking 
almost. She tried to speak, but vainly; she 
tried to rise, but fell heavily back in her chair ; 
and then, gasping for air, thrust away her sister, 
who, in dire alarm, would fain have held her. 

Terribly frightened at the prospect of fresh 
calamity, Hutchinson seized the bell to ring for 
help, but his hand was arrested by strange sounds, 
inarticulate cries that came nearer and nearer, 
out of which confusion presently a sweet young 
voice cried out joyfully, 

“Tip, Tip, Tip!” 

A wild cry from the mother, an open doorway 
suddenly crowded with servants’ figures, and in 
their midst dear Dapple-Gray, his own living self, 
holding his beloved ‘Tip upside down in his two 
little arms! 

Could they ever forget it who saw the scene, 
or could ever be forgotten the unspeakable joy 
of the happy woman kneeling by her recovered 
darling, never staying in those first glad mo- 
ments to hear what power had brought back him 
she mourned as dead, but clinging to him, de- 
vouring him with eager eyes that half doubted 
their own delight, and with trembling lips breath- 
ing out, ‘‘ Thank God! thank God!” 

Chaos seemed come again. Warren sat down 
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in her ‘mistress’s own chair, and cried a very 
flood of tears upon the neatest muslin antimacas 
sar she could pick up; cook sank upon the ar 
in most unaffected hysterics, while a house-maid 
poured water over her and the cushions im ~ 
tially, half blinded herself with sympathetic tom 
trickling down her own nose. It was Kathleer 
who, when she had recovered from the wild Pa 
citement of the first few minutes, noticed amon : 
them a figure strange and yet familiar, a re 
shuffling about ecstatically by the doorway, look- 
ing half crying, half on the broad grin, ~ 

‘* James,” she cried out, for it was their fon 
mer groom, “ have you brought him back ? Oh, 
where did you find him ?” F 

A question caught up and repeated by all the 
others, as they crowded round Jim and > . 
him forward into the room. 

Jim seemed to have a good deal of trouble to 
swallow an obstinate morsel of emotion that 
stuck fast in his throat, but having achieved 
this, he said, solemnly, 

**I don’t adwise much talking till the young 
master have had his supper and bin put to bed 
He’ve come a matter of a hunderd mile since 
noon to-day, and the sooner he go to sleep the 
better.” 

At which speech some one began to laugh, but 
made such a bad hand of-it that Hutchinson 
took upon himself to propose that Jim's sugges. 
tion should be at once acted upon; and this be. 
ing done, in the next half hour some approach 
to calmness was restored among them, 

But it was no ordinary meal, no every-day 
washing for Septimus the younger, but a feast 
on his mother’s knee, a bathing of round lovely 
limbs by hands that were jealous of every touch 
besides their own, and then the bright eyes grew 
too tired to watch even the caperings of Tip, so 
they closed off to sleep while his mother said for 
him the baby prayer he was too weary to repeat, 

Then there darted swift self-reproach across 
Mary Langton’s mind, 

**T have forgotten my husband,” she whisper- 
ed to Kathleen; ‘‘ stay here, and I will fetch 
him.” 

But she had to seek him before she found 
him ; and then she almost trembled, fearing that 
the shock, which had brought her life and joy, 
had been too much for him. , 

He was leaning over a gate by the plantation, 
his face covered by his hands, his whole frame 
shaking, utterly unstrung, unable at first to 
speak. But presently his wife’s hand found its 
way within his, and her loving head leaned on 
his shoulder, and his pride broke down, as best 
it should, while he told her of the bitterness that 
had mingled with his joy, and forced him from 
the presence of his child. 

** His loss had made me mad! I felt reckless, 
and cared for no good thing. I would not think 
that any misery was like mine, and I hated my 
own prosperity because I had not him to share 
it. I must have been mad. Oh, Mary, I cared 
nothing for your grief. I have been only a self- 
ish brute, an ignorant wretch; and now he has 
been given back to us, I feel afraid to look at 
him. 
God, and now—” 

A heavy sob followed this outbreak, and then 
another, till, like the afternoon’s tempest, the 
pent-up grief found vent in hot, heavy drops, such 
as mefi rarely shed, and few care either to write 
or talk about. 


brought 


An hour later found all the household gather- 
ed round Jim, who, though invited to sit, pre- 
ferred standing while he told his tale. So he 
stood on one leg, with the other twisted uncom- 
fortably round it, and kept rolling up a red cotton 
handkerchief into a tight ball, and then unrolling 
it and flapping it out, over and over again, from 
beginning to end of his narrative. 

** You see,” he said, ‘‘ knowin’ as I could get 
a place nigh my own home easy, and havin’ my 
reasons for bein’ partial to them parts, I took 
right off into Norfolk when I left here. And I 
did get a place sure enough—not as I ever meant 
to stay there, cos the hosses was screws, and no 
mistake; but perhaps you wouldn't care to hear 
about my troubles with such-like cattle. How- 
somesever one day last week a—a sort of young 
person I've know’d a good bit yonder, she says 
to me, ‘Jim, you don't get your spirits noways ; 
suppose you was to take me to cheese fair,’ says 
she, ‘at Packford,’ says she, ‘and that ‘Il be 
next Tuesday.” So I told her I wasn't goin’ to 
set myself against it, seein’ I'd a married sister 
at Packford, very comfortable situate with a 
glazier fer a husband, and she'd give us a dinner 
I'd no manner of doubt. So sure enough we 
went, and a werry poor set-out it was; no cheese 
worth namin’, trumpery walnuts, nigh all of ‘em 
French, a shabby lot of shows and things o’ that 
kind, and not a pair of ponies on the green 
worth a fi’-pund note. I'd always felt dull like 
since the little master went, and I couldn't feel 
jolly nohow, though I tried hard to in the after- 
noon. When it was comin’ dusk, my young— 
h’m—the young person says to me, ‘ Let's go 
to a show,’ she says; ‘I never see a giant but 
once, and I've always hankered after seein’ an- 
other ;’ but we didn’t get into that one, cos the 
giant was crowded, so we went up into a conjur- 
ing sort of place. They was at it when we went 
in ; but Lord bless you I hadn't no eyes for their 
tricks, for what should I see stuck up atop of & 
table, with a shiny thing on his head and a little 
drum by his side, but him, Master Dapple-Gray 
hisself, a pepperin’ away with his two drumsticks 
as if he'd been born to the trade. I give a sort 
of holler out and climbed over to the front in no 
time, and Master Dapple—I beg pardon, little 
master—he sung out, ‘ Dim! Dim!’ just hke he 
used to; and though I got hold of him as tight 
as tight, I do believe you might ha’ knocked me 
over with astraw. My young woman she stood 
by me well—of course she knowed all about him; 
the conjurin’ man began to bully and swear at 
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me, but I just told Patty to look after a perlice- 
man outside, and the gay-colored chap in span- 
jes turned pale in a moment ; and to cut the 
tale short, Sir, he sent all the folks out of the 
Jace, and then he told us how he come by our 
young gentleman. The lot of ‘em had been our 
way last June, but one of em got hurt in his foot, 
gnd had to stop at Kingsford, and go on alone a 
couple of days after the rest. This one was a 
deep sort of lad, it seems, and had given them 
trouble with thievin more than once. Accordin 
to what he told them, he fell in with the young 
master by the river, where he was restin’ on the 
opposite bank when the little un went after the 
fowers; so he waded over the stream, and he 
coaxed the little chap to give a jump and he'd 
catch him, and carry him farther up the stream 
to where the flowers grew bigger; and Master 
Septimus, bein’ nowise fearful, he give a jump 
and tother cotched him, and no mistake, and 
slipped off with him up the planting into Scath- 
erbary’s wood, and there he kept him till ‘twas 
nearly night. How he got on with the child his 
folks didn't tell me, but he fell in that night with 
some of the same sort, travelin’ up to a midsum- 
mer mart in Suffolk, and they hid the little one 
among ‘em till he caught up his own lot. I 
couldn't make heads nor tails of why they kep’ 
him—the conjurin’ man said one thing, and his 
wife said another, and the boy hisself said anoth- 
er—but I suspect, perhaps, they may have said 
the wuth for want of a better tale; they said they 
meant te find out who he belonged to, an’ give 
him back next time they came round this way, 
which would ha’ bin next June! Oh, Lor,” ejac- 
ulated Jim, with a gasp, ‘‘ just fancy waitin’ till 
next June! The woman said shed kep’ hia 
clean, and got so proud of him as if he'd bin her 
own; and though she was a tyrant of a woman 
to look at, and played a hurdy-gurdy outside the 
show, I do believe she spoke the truth, for she 
right cried when I carried young master off, and 
he kissed her of his own accord, though he 
wouldn’t never take his arms from round my 
neck. So there you have about the whole of it, 
Sir, for I only see him first yesterday afternoon, 
apd now here we are. We slep’ at my sister's 
jast night, and she dressed young master in her 
little boy’s best clothes, and give him a good 
cleanin’ up afore we started to-day; and I've 
never set eves on my master since he give me 
Jeave to be ont till ten last night; and I dont 
particular care,” wound up Jim, ‘‘if I never see 
him again, for I suppose young master ‘ll be rid- 
in’ that little Welshman again, and I don't feel 
as though I could rightly leave him yet awhile!” 


Scarcely need we add that Jim did not leave in 
a hurry—indeed, he is in his place still, though 
Master Septimus has long since parted from his 
childhood’s days, and is now a sturdy, handsome 
lad at Rugby. Those terrible ten weeks left their 
mark on the household at Carr House for many 
aday. Happy Kathleen Hutchinson speaks of 
that trial as the heaviest she has ever known. 
Long may she be able to count it so! Another 
girl, but no other son, was born to the Langtons, 
and we are inclined to think 





“Their tronble for a season 
Was a blessing in disguise ;,” 





for Septimus the elder came out of it a better and 
a stronger man, with wider interests and kindlier 
sympathies than he had ever known before, with 
a will less passionate, a mind more humble. 
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BOOK ELEVEN T H. 


CHAPTER V. 

Ir was with an interest languid and listless in- 
deed, compared with that which he would have 
felt a day before, that Graham mused over the 
remarkable advances toward the discovery of 
Louise Duval which were made in the letters he 
had perused. She had married, then, first a for- 
eigner whom she spoke of as noble, and whose 
name and residence could be easily found through 
the Countess von Rudesheim. ‘The marriage did 
not seem to have been a happy one. Left a wid- 
ow in reduced circumstances, she had married 
again, evidently without affection. 
ing so late as 1861, and she had children living 
in 1859. Was the child referred to by Richard 
King one of them ? 

The tone and style of the letters served to 
throw some light on the character of the writer : 
they evinced pride, stubborn self-will, and una- 
miable hardness of nature; but her rejection of 
all pecuniary aid from a man like the late Mar- 
quis de Rochebriant betokened a certain dignity 
of sentiment. She was evidently, whatever her 
strange idcas about her first marriage with Rich- 
ard King, no vulgar woman of gallantry ; and 
there must have been some sort of charm about 
her to have excited a friendly interest in a kins- 
man so remote, and a man of pleasure so seltish, 
as her high-born correspondent. 

But what now, so far as concerned his own 
happiness, was the hope, the probable certainty, 
a speedy fulfillment of the trust bequeathed to 
him? Whether the result, in the death of the 
mother, and more especially of the child, left 
him rich, or, if the last survived, reduced his 
fortune to a modest independence, Isaura was 
equally lost to him, and fortune became value- 
less, But his first emotions on recovering from 
the shock of hearing from Isaura’s lips that she 
Was irrevocably aflianced to another were not 


She was liv- 


those of self-reproach. They were those of in- 
tense bitterness against her who, if really so 
much attached to him as he had been led to 
hope, could within so brief a time reconcile her 
heart to marriage with another. This bitterness 
was no doubt unjust; but I believe it to be nat- 
ural to men of a nature so proud and of atfec- 
tions so intense as Graham’s, under similar de- 
feats of hope. Resentment is the first impulse 
in a man loving with the whole ardor of his soul, 
rejected, no matter why or wherefore, by the 
woman by whom he had cause to believe he him- 
self was beloved; and though Graham's stand- 
ard of honor was certainly the reverse of low, 
yet man does not view honor in the same light 
as woman does, when involved in analogous dif- 
ficulties of position. Graham conscientiously 
thought that if Isaura so loved him as to render 
distasteful an engagement to another which could 
| only very recently have been contracted, it would 
be more honorable frankly so to tell the accepted 
suitor than to leave him in ignorance that her 
heart was estranged. But these engagements 
are very solemn things with girls like Isaura, 
and hers was no ordinary obligation of woman- 





honor. Had the accepted one been superior in 
rank—fortune—all that flatters the ambition of 
woman in the choice of marriage; had he been 
resolute and strong and self-dependent amidst 
the trials and perils of life—then possibly the 
woman's honor might find excuse in escaping the 
penalties of its pledge. But the poor, ailing, in- 
firm, morbid boy-poet, who looked to her as his 
saving angel in body, in mind and soul—to say 
to him, ‘‘ Give me back my freedom,” would be 
to abandon him to death and to sin. But Gra- 
ham could not of course divine why what he as 
a man thought right was to Isaura as woman 
impossible: and he returned to his old preju- 
diced notion that there is »10 real depth and ar 
dor of affection for human lovers in the poetess 
whose mind and heart are devoted to the crea- 
tion of imaginary heroes. Absorbed in reverie, 
he took his way slowly and with downcast looks 
toward the British Embassy, at which it was 
well to ascertain whether the impending war yet 
necessitated special passports for Germany. 

** Bonjour, cher ami,” said a pleasant voice ; 
**and how long have you been at Paris?” 
| ‘**Oh, my dear M. Savarin! charmed to see 
you looking so well! Madame well too, I trust? 
My kindest regards to her. I have been in Par- 
is but a day or two, and I leave this evening.” 

**So soon? The war frightens you away, I 
suppose. Which way are you going now ?” 

** To the British Embassy.” 

* Well, I will go with you so far—it is in my 
own direction. I have to call at the charming 
Italian’s with congratulations—on news I only 
heard this morning.” 

‘*You mean Mademoiselle Cicogna—and the 
news that demands congratulations 
proaching marriage!” 

** Mon Dieu! when could you have heard of 
that?” 

** Last night, at the house of M. Duplessis.” 

** Parbleu! Ishall scold her well for confid- 
ing to her new friend Valérie the secret she kept 
from her old friends, my wife and myself.” 

** By-the-way,” said Graham, with a tone of 
admirably feigned indifference, ‘* who is the hap 
py man? That part of the secret I did not hear.” 

**Can’t you guess ?” 

“Ba.” 

** Gustave Rameau.” 

* Ah!” Graham almost shrieked, so sharp and 
shrill was his cry. ‘‘Ah! I ought indeed to 
have guessed that!” 

** Madame Savarin, I fancy, helped to make 
up the marriage. I hope it may turn out well; 
certainly it will be his salvation. May it be for 
her happiness !”’ 

**No doubt of that! 
each other, I dare say. 
rin! 








her ap 


Two poets—born for 
Adieu, my dear Sava- 
Here we are at the Embassy.” 





CHAPTER VI. 

Tuat evening Graham found himself in the 
coupé of the express train to Strasburg. He 
had sent to engage the whole coupé to himself, 
but that was impossible. One place was be 
spoken as far as C , after which Graham 
might prosecute his journey alone on paying for 
the three places. 

When he took his seat another man was in 
the further corner, whom he scarcely noticed. 
The train shot rapidly on for some leagues. 
| Profound silence in the coupé, save at moments 

those heavy impatient sighs that come from the 
| very depth of the heart, and of which he who 
sighs is unconscious, burst from the Englishman's 
lips, and drew on him the observant side glance 
| of his fellow-traveler. 

At length the fellow-traveler said, in very good 

English, though with French accent, ‘* Would 
| you object, Sir, to my lighting my little carriage 
lantern? I am in the habit of reading in the 
night train, and the wretched lamp they give us 
does not permit that. But if you wish to sleep, 
and my lantern would prevent you doing so, con- 
sider my request unasked.” 

**You are most 
your lantern. 
sleep.” 

As Graham thus answered, far away from the 
place and the moment as his thoughts were, it 
yet faintly struck him that he had heard that voice 
before. 

The man produced a small lantern, which he 
attached to the window-sill, and drew forth from 
a small leathern bag sundry newspapers and 
pamphlets. Graham flung himself back, and in 
a minute or so again came his sigh. ‘* Allow 
me to offer you those evening journals ; you may 
not have had time to read them before starting,” 
said the fellow-traveler, leaning forward, and ex- 
| tending the newspapers with one hand, while 
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with theother he lifted his lantern. Graham 
turned, and the faces of the two men were close 
to each other—Graham with his traveling-cap 
drawn over his brows, the other with head un- 
covered. 

** Monsieur Lebeau !” 

** Bon soir, Mr. Lamb!” 

Again silence for a moment or so. 
Lebeau then broke it: 

**I think, Mr. Lamb, that in better society 
than that of the Faubourg Montmartre you are 
known under another name.” 

Graham had no heart then for the stage-play 
of a part, and answered, with quiet haughtiness, 
**Possibly. And what name?” 

**Graham Vane. And, Sir,” continued Le- 
beau, with a haughtiness equally quiet, but some- 
what more menacing, ‘‘ since we two gentlemen 
find ourselves thus close, do I ask too much if I 
inquire why you condescended to seek my ac- 
quaintance in disguise ?” ; 

** Monsieur le Vicomte de Mauléon, when you 
talk of disguise, is it too much to inquire why 
my acquaintance was accepted by Monsieur Le 
beau ?” 

**Ha! Then you confess that it was Victor 
de Mauléon whom you sought when you first 
visited the Café Jean Jacques , 

“5 rankly I confess it. 


Monsieur 


Monsieur Lebeau drew himself back, and 
seemed to reflect. 
“I see! Solely for the purpose of learning 


whether Victor de Mauléon could give you any 
information about Louise Duval. Is itso?” — 

** Monsieur le Vicomte, you say truly.” 

Again M. Lebeau paused as if in reflection ; 
and Graham, in that state of mind when a man 
who may most despise and detest the practice of 
dueling, may yet feel a thrill of delight if some 
homicide would be good enough to put him out 
of his misery, flung aside his cap, lifted his broad, 
frank forehead, and stamped his boot impatient- 
ly, as if to provoke a quarrel. 

M. Lebeau lowered his spectacles, and with 
those calm, keen, searching eyes of his gazed at 
the Englishman. 

**It strikes me,” he said, with a smile, the 
fascination of which not even those faded whis 
kers could disguise—*‘ it strikes me that there 
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faithfully the condition on which he had held his 
pension, and the girl never dreaming of the claims 
that, if wise, poor child, she ought not to have 
cared for—viz., to that obsolete, useless pauper 
birthright,a branch on the family tree of a French 
noble. But in pinch of circumstance, and from 
female curiosity, hunting among the papers her 
father had left for some clew to the reasons for 
the pension he had received, she found letters 
from her mother, letters from my father, which 
indisputably proved that she was grandchild to 
the feu Vicomte de Mauléon, and niece to my- 
self. Her story as told to me was very pitiable. 
Conceiving herself to be nothing higher in birth 
than daughter to this drawing - master, at his 
death, poor, penniless orphan that she was, she 
had accepted the hand of an English student of 
medicine whom she did not care for. Miserable 
with this man, on finding by the documents I re- 
fer to that she was my niece, she came to me for 
comfort and counsel. What counsel could I or 
any man give to her but to make the best of 
what had happened, and live with her husband ? 
But then she started another question. It seems 
that she had been talking with some one—I think 
her landlady—or some other woman with whom 
she had made acquaintance. Was she legally mar- 
ried to this man? Had he not entrapped her 
ignorance into a false marriage? This became 
a grave question, and I sent at once to my law- 
yer. On hearing the circumstances, he at once 
declared that the marriage was not legal, accord 
ing to the laws of France. But, doubtless, her 
English soi-disant husband was not cognizant of 
the French law, and a legal marriage could with 
his assent be at solemnized. Monsieur 
Vane, I can not find words to convey to you the 
joy that poor girl showed in her face and in het 
words when she learned that she was not bound 


once 


to pass her life with that man as his wife. It 
was in vain to talk and reason with her. Then 
arose the other question, scarcely less important. 
True, the marriage was not legal, but would it 
not be better on all accounts to take steps to 
have it formally annulled, thus freeing her from 
the harassment of any the Englishman 
might advance, and enabling her to establish the 


facts in a right position, not injurious to her hon 
or in the eyes of any future suitor to her hand? 





are two ways in which gentlemen such as you 
and I are can converse : firstly, with reservation 
and guard against each other ; 


perfect 


secondly, with 
Perhaps of the two I have 
more need of reservation and wary guard against 
any stranger than you have 
pose the alternative 
say you ?” 


openness. 


Allow me to pro- 
perfect openness, What 
and he extended his hand 
** Perfect openness,” answered Graham, soft 
ened into sudden liking for this once terrible 
swordsman, and Englishman 
shakes, the hand held out to him in peace by 
the man from whom he had anticipated quarrel. 

**Permit me now, you address any 
questions to me, to put one to you. How did 
you learn that Victor de Mauléon was identical 
with Jean Lebeau ?” 

“* I heard that from an agent of the police.” 

al | 

** Whom I consulted as to the means of ascer- 
taining whether 


shaking, as an 


before 


Louise Duval was alive—if so, 
where she could be found 

**T thank you very much for your information. 
I had no notion that the police of Paris had di- 
vined the original alias of poor Monsieur Le 
beau, though something occurred at Lyons which 
made me suspect it. Strange that the govern 
ment, knowing through the police that Victor de 
Mauléon, a writer they had no reason to favor, 
had been in so humble a position, should never, 
even in their official journals, have thought it 
prudent to say so! But, now I think of it, what 
if they had? They could prove nothing against 
Jean Lebeau, They could but say, ‘Jean Le 
beau is suspected to be too warm a lover of lib 
erty, too earnest a friend of the people, and Jean 
Lebeau is the editor of Le Sens Commun.’ Whiy, 
that assertion would have made Victor de Mau 
léon the hero of the Reds, the last thing a pru 
dent government could desire. I thank you cor- 
dially for your frank reply. Now what question 
would you put to me?’ 

** In one word, all you can tell me about Lou- 
ise Duval.” 

** You shall have it. I had heard vaguely in 
my young days that a half-sister of mine by my 
father’s first marriage Mademoiselle de 
Beauvilliers had—when in advanced middle life 
he married a second time—conceived a dislike 
for her step-mother; and, being of age, with an 
independent fortune of her own, had quitted the 
house, taken up her residence with an elderly 
female relative, and there had contracted a mar 
riage with a man who gave her lessons in draw 
ing. After that marriage, which my father in 
vain tried to prevent, my sister was renounced 
by her family. That was all 1 knew till, after I 
came into my inheritance by the death of both 
my parents, I learned from my father’s confiden- 
tial lawyer that the drawing-master, M. Duval, 
had soon dissipated his wife's fortune, become a 
widower with one child—a girl—and fallen into 
great distress. He came to my father, begging for 
pecuniary aid. My father, though by no means 
rich, consented to allow him a yearly pension, 
on condition that he never revealed to his child 
her connection with our family. The man agreed 
to the condition, and called at my father’s law 
yer quarterly for his annuity. But the lawyer 
informed me that this deduction from my income 
had ceased, that M. Duval had not for a year 


with 





called or sent for the sum due to him, and that 
he must therefore be dead. One day my valet 
informed me that a young lady wished to see 


me—in those days young ladies very often called 
on me. There 
entered a young creature, almost of my own age, 
| who, to my amazement, saluted me as uncle. 
‘This was the child of my half-sister. Her fa- 
ther had been dead several months, fulfilling very 


I desired her to be shown in, 


She would not hear of such a proposal. She de- 
clared that she could not bring to the family she 
lo al 
would 
be bad enough in itself; but to proclaim to the 
world that, though nominally the wife, she had, 
in fact, been only the mistress of this medical 
student—she would rather throw herself into the 
Seine. All she desired was to find some refuge, 
some hiding-place for a time, whence she could 
write to the man, informing him that he had no 
lawful her Doubtless he would not 
seek then to molest her. He would return to his 
own country, and be effaced from her life. And 
then, her story unknown, she might form a more 
suitable alliance 


pined to re-enter the scandal of disgrace 
low that she had made such a mésa/lliance 


hold on 


Fiery young creature though 
true De Mauléon in being so fiery 

that 
; and though im- 


she was 


she interested me strongly I should say 
she was wonderfully handsome 
perfectly educated, and brought up in circum- 
stances 80 lowly, there Was nothing common 


about her—a certain je ne uot of stateliness 


Ai all events, she did with me what 


Sais q 
and race. 

she wished. I agreed to aid her desire of a ref- 
uge and hiding-place. Of course I not 
lodge her in my own apartment, but I induced 
a female relation of her mother's, an old lady 
living at Versailles, to rec ; 


could 


ve her, stating her 


birth, but of course concealing her illegal mar- 
riage. 


** From time to time I went to see her. Sut 
one day I found this restless, bright-plamaged 
bird flown. Among the ladies who visited at 


her relative’s house was a certain Madame Ma- 
rigny, a very pretty Madame 
Marigny and Louise formed a sudden and inti- 
mate friendship. 


young widow, 


The widow was moving from 
Versailles into an apartment at Paris, and invited 
Louise to share it, 
not pleased at this: 
and too much of a « oquette, to be a safe « ompan- 
ion to 


She had consented I was 


for the widow was too young, 
Louise. But, though professing much 
gratitude and great regard for me, I had no pow- 
er of controlling the poor girl's actions Her 
nominal husband, meanwhile, had left France, 
and nothing more was heard or known of him. I 
saw that the best thing that could possibly be- 
fall Louise was marriage with rich 
enough to gratify her taste for luxury and pomp ; 
and that if such a marriage offered itself she 
might be induced to free it from all possible 


some one 


embarrassment by procuring the annulment of 
the former, from which she had hitherto shrunk 
in such revolt. This opportunity presented it 
A man already rich, and in a career that 


promised to make him infinitely richer, an asso- 


self, 


ciate of mine in those days when I was rapidly 





squandering the remnant of my inheritance 


| this man saw her at the opera in company with 
Madame Marigny, fell violently in love with her, 
and ascertaining her relationship to me, besought 
an introduction. I was delighted to give it; and, 
to say the truth, I was then so reduced to the 
bottom of my casket, I felt that it was becoming 
impossible for me to continue the aid I had hith- 
erto given to Louise—and what then would be 
come of her? I thought it fair to tell Louvier—” 

** Louvier—the financier ?” 

** Ah, that was a slip of the tongue, but no 
matter; there is no reason for concealing his 
name. I thought it right, I say, to tell Louvier 
confidentially the history of the unfortunate il- 
legal marriage. It did not damp his ardor. He 
wooed her to the best of his power, but she evi 
| dently took him into great dislike. One day she 

sent for me in much excitement, showed me some 
advertisements in the French journals which, 
though not naming her, evidently pointed at her, 
and must have been dictated by her soi-disant 
| husband, The advertisements might certainly 
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lead to her discovery if she remained in Paris. 
She entreated my consent to remove elsewhere. 
Madame Marigny had her own reason for leav- 
ing Paris, and would accompany her. I supplied 
her with the necessary means, and a day or two 
afterward she and her friend departed, as I un- 
derstood, for Brussels. I received no letter from 
her; and my own affairs so seriously preoccu- 
pied me that poor Louise might have passed al- 
together out of my thoughts had it not been for 
the suitor she had left in despair behind. Lou- 
vier besought me to ascertain her address ; but 
I could give him no other clew to it than that 
she said she was going to Brussels, but should 
soon remove to some quiet village. It was not 
for a long time—I can’t remember how long-—it 
might be several weeks, perhaps two or three 
months—that I received a short note from her, 
stating that she waited for a small remittance, 
the last she would accept from me, as she was 
resolved, so soon as her health would permit, to 
find means to maintain herself—and telling me 
to direct to her, Poste restante, Aix-la-Chapelle. 
I sent her the sum she asked, perhaps a little 
more, but with a confession reluctattly wrung 
from me that I was a ruined man; and I urged 
her to think very seriously before she refused the 
competence and position which a union with M, 
Louvier would insure. 

**'This last consideration so pressed on me that 
when Louvier called on me, I think that day or 
the next, I gave him Louise's note, and told him 
that if he were still as much in love with her as 
ever, les absens ont toujours tort, and he had 
better go to Aix-la-Chapelle and find her out; 
that he had my hearty approval of his wooing 
and consent to his marriage, though I still urged 
the wisdom and fairness, if she would take the 
preliminary step—which, after all, the French 
law frees as much as possible from pain and scan- 
dal—of annulling the irregular marriage into 
which her child-like youth had been decoyed. 

** Louvier left me for Aix-la-Chapelle. The 
very next day came that cruel affliction which 
made me a prey to the most intolerable calum- 
ny, which robbed me of every friend, which sent 
me forth from my native country penniless, and 
resolved to be nameless—until—until—well, un- 
til my hour could come again—every dog, if not 
hanged, has its day. When that affliction befell 
me I quitted France—heard no more of Louvier 
nor of Louise ; indeed, no letter addressed to me 
at Paris would have reached—” 

The man paused here, evidently with painful 
emotion. He resumed in the quiet matter-of- 
fact way in which he had commenced his nar- 
rative : 

** Louise had altogether faded out of my re- 
membrance until your question revived it. As it 
happened, the question came at the moment 
when I meditated resuming my real name and 
social position. In so doing I should, of course, 
come in contact with my old acquaintance Lou- 
vier, and the name of Louise was necessarily 
associated with his. I called on him, and made 
myself known. The slight information I gave 
you as to my niece was gleaned from him, I 
may now say more. It appears that when he 
arrived at Aix-la-Chapelle he found that Louise 
Duval had left it a day or two previously, and, 
according to scandal, had been for some time 
courted by a wealthy and noble lover, whom she 
had gone to Munich to meet. Louvier believed 
this tale, quitted Aix-la-Chapelle indignantly, 
and never heard more of her. ‘The probability 
is, M. Vane, that she must have been long dead. 
But if living still, I feel quite sure that she will 
communicate with me some day or other. Now 
that I have re-appeared in Paris in my own name 
—entered into a career that, for good or for evil, 
must ere long bring my name very noisily before 
the public—Louise can not fail to hear of my ex- 
istence and my whereabouts; and, unless I am 
utterly mistaken as to her character, she will as- 
suredly inform me of her own. Oblige me with 
your address, and in that case I will let you 
know. Of course I take for granted the assur- 
ance you gave me last year, that you only desire 
to discover her in order to render her some bene- 
fit, not to injure or molest her?” 

**Certainly. To that assurance I pledge my 
honor. Any letter with which you may favor 
me had better be directed to my London ad- 
dress; here is my card. But, M. le Vicomte, 
there is one point on which pray pardon me if I 
question you still, Had you no suspicion that 
there was one reason why this lady might have 
quitted Paris so hastily, and have so shrunk 
from the thought of a marriage so advantageous, 
in a worldly point of view, as that with M. Lou- 
vier—namely, that she anticipated the proba- 
bility of becoming the mother of a child by the 
man whom she refused to acknowledge as a hus- 
band ?” 

**'That idea did not strike me until you asked 
me if she had a child. Should your conjecture 
be correct, it would obviously increase her repug- 
nance to apply for the annulment of her illegal 
marriage. But if Louise is still living and comes 
across me, I do not doubt that, the motives for 
concealment no longer operating, she will confide 
to me the truth. Since we have been talking to- 
gether thus frankly, I suppose I may fairly ask 
whether I do not guess correctly in supposing 
that this soi-disant husband, whose name I for- 
get—Mac—something, perhaps Scotch—I think 
she said he was Ecossais—is dead, and has left 
by will some legacy to Louise and any child she 
may have borne to him?” 

**Not exactly so. The man, as you say, is 
dead ; but he bequeathed no legacy to the lady 
who did not hold herself married to him. But 
there are those connected with him who, know- 
ing the history, think that some compensation is 
due for the wrong so unconsciously done to her, 
and yet more to any issue of a marriage not 
meant to be irregular or illegal. Permit me now 
to explain why I sought you in another guise and 
name than my own. I could scarcely place in 
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M. Lebeau the confidence which I now unreserv- 
edly place in the Vicomte de Mauléon.” 

** Cela va sans dire. You believed, then, that 
calumny about the jewels. You do not believe it 
now ?” 

‘Now! my amazement is that any one who 
had known you could believe it.” 

**Oh, how often, and with tears of rage, in 
my exile—my wanderings—have I asked that 
question of myself! ‘That rage has ceased; and 
I have but one feeling left for that credulous, 
fickle Paris, of which one day I was the idol, 
the next the by-word. Well, a man sometimes 
plays chess more skillfully for having been long 
a mere by-stander. He understands better how 
to move and when to sacrifice the pieces. Tol- 
itics, M. Vane, is the only exciting game left to 
me at my years. At yours there is still that of 
love. How time flies! we are nearing the sta- 
tion at which I descend. I have kinsfolk of my 
mother’s in these districts. ‘They are not Im- 
perialists; they are said to be powerful in the 
department. But before I apply to them in 
my own name, I think it prudent that M. Le 
beau should quietly ascertain what is their real 
strength, and what would be the prospects of 
success if Victor de Mauléon offered himself as 
Député at the next election. Wish him joy, 
M. Vane! If he succeed, you will hear of him 
some day crowned in the Capitol, or hurled from 
the Tarpeian rock.” 

Here the train stopped. The false Lebeau 
gathered up his papers, re-adjusted his spectacles 
and his bag, descended lightly, and, pressing 
Graham's hand as he paused at the door, said, 
** Be sure I will not forget your address if I have 
any thing to say. Bon voyage !” 

—_— 

CHAPTER VII. 

GRAHAM continued his journey to Strasburg. 
On arriving there he felt very unwell. Strong 
though his frame was, the anguish and self-strug- 
gle through which he had passed since the day 
he had received in London Mrs. Morley’s letter, 
till that on which he had finally resolved on his 
course of conduct at Paris, and the shock which 
had annihilated his hopes in Isaura’s rejection, 
had combined to exhaust his endurance, and 
fever had already commenced when he took his 
place in the coupé. If there be a thing which a 
man should not do when his system is under- 
mined, and his pulse between ninety and one 
hundred, it is to travel all night by a railway ex- 
press. Nevertheless, as the Englishman’s will 
was yet stronger than his frame, he would not 
give himself more than an hour’s rest, and again 
started for Berlin. Long before he got to Ber- 
lin the will failed him as well as the frame. He 
was lifted out of the carriage, taken to a hotel 
in a small German town, and six hours after 
ward he was delirious. It was fortunate for him 
that under such circumstances plenty of money 
and Scott’s circular notes for some hundreds 
were found in his pocket-book, so that he did 
not fail to receive attentive nursing and skillful 
medical treatment. ‘There, for the present, I 
must leave him—leave him for how long? But 
any village apothecary could say that fever such 
as his must run its course. He was still in bed, 
and very dimly—and that but at times—con- 
scious, when the German armies were gathering 
round the pen-fold of Sedan. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


JUST IN TIME. 
1. 


Ir was the custom of the men staying at Ballas- 
mere Towers to proceed to the billiard-room 
after dinner; the ladies joining them when cof- 
fee was served there, and usually remaining to 
amuse themselves for a little while before all ad- 
journed to the drawing-room. ‘The first pool was 
just being concluded on a certain evening in Octo- 
ber, 186-, when the sound of rustling dresses and 
merry laughter announced their approach, and, 
headed by Lady Hathern, they entered the room. 

You might have searched long before you found 
a better-looking set of girls than the new arrivals ; 
and perhaps the prettiest of the number was the 
little blonde who crossed the room, and joined a 
young man who was leaning against the chim- 
ney-piece, stroking his mustache, and carelessly 
watching the game. 

A somewhat troubled expression which had 
settled on his brow passed away, and very ten- 
derly he looked down at her smiling face—the 
face which had been his own but a very few 
weeks. ‘‘ Well, little woman,” he said, ‘‘ and 
what have you been doing? Boring the people 
with sonatas, or playing the new piece—what is 
it called ?— Whistling Cock Sparrows “ 

‘No, Sir, it is not! It’s Warbling Night- 
ingales !” 


**Well, Wobbling Nightingales, if you prefer 
it; I knew it was something ornithological.” 

‘*T want to talk to you, Howard,” said she, 
after replying to his impertinence by a look which 
was meant to express contempt, but contained 
too large a preponderance of smile to be success- 
ful; “‘you must, please, come into the drawing- 
room with me.” 

Howard Merthleigh obediently followed his 
young wife, and, having seated himself on a set- 
tee by her side, she commenced : 

**T have been talking to Mr. Bedford, dear, 
and he says I ought to speak to you about money 
matters. 

** Mr. Bedford is a bore!” he replied. 

**Mr. Bedford is a dear old man, and would 
never call the pretty pieces his wife played by ri- 
diculous names, Sir. But seriously, Howard, he 
says that the shares in the Peruvian mine—isn’t 
it?—have been going up, or going down, or— 
doing something that they should not do; and 
you ought to look into it.” 
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** Into the mine ?” 

** Into the matter, Sir!’ 

** Don’t worry your little head about it, dear. 
My money is perfectly safe so long as it is under 
old Thornton's care. When my poor governor 
left it to me, I may almost say he left me old 
Thornton to manage it also. He was a very 
great friend of my father’s, and has known me 
all my life. His wife says she used to nurse me 
when I was a baby; and I dare say it was very 
nice at the time, and I shall always be much 
obliged to her—if she doesn’t want to do it now. 
Thornton has a musty little office in a dark little 
by-street right in the middle of the City, which 
by itself is calculated to inspire confidence. All 
great City swells have dirty little offices in inac- 
cessible courts. We won't say any thing about 
his son Edgar, will we? or about his being vio- 
lently in love with a certain young person ?” 

**No, we won't; because the 


certain young 
person had determined to throw herself away on 
another unworthy object. Didn't you once say 
that you had some money in the Bank of En- 
gland ?’” 

** Yes, dear.” 

** How much ?” 

** Between £3000 and £4000.” 

** Doesn't that what they call ‘ bring something 
in? 

**Yes, you vague child; it what they call brings 
in about £100 a year.” 

**Oh, Howard, isn’t that very little? Do you 
know, I believe the clerks and people at the 
bank have found out that you don’t understand 
any thing about money matters, and don’t give 
you enough! Do you think that is it ?” 

**It never occurred to me in that light before, 
dear. I have hitherto had the greatest confidence 
in the integrity of the governor and company of 
the Bank of England,” he replied. 2 

**You are laughing at me, Sir! I know you do 
read such things in the papers, though. But 
how much money have you got?” 

**Four pounds seventeen shillings and six- 
pence,” he replied, searching his pockets and dis- 
playing the amount; ‘‘ unless that half crown is 
a bad one, as I strongly suspect it is!” 

**T don't mean that! Why are you so stupid ?” 
she said, stamping an impatient little foot. 

‘* For the same reason that Dr. Watts’s dogs 
delight to bark and bite, I suppose, dear—‘ it is 
my nature to.” But seriously, I don’t know 
what notion you have got into your sapient little 
head, but I'll tell you all about it. I have £1600 
a year from the new shares—the same money, as 
it was before invested, only brought in £1100— 
and say £100 from the Bank of England ; that’s 
£1700 a year. Bedford distrusts young Thorn- 
ton’s ‘cuteness; but though he certainly has a 
good deal to do with the management of the busi- 
ness, I am sure he does nothing important with- 
out consulting his father. ‘The shares are cer- 
tain to be all right in a day or two, though Bed- 
ford is correct in saying that they don’t look very 
rosy at present.” q 

Ethel was soon satisfied, and was expressing 
herself to that effect, when a servant entered with 
letters for her husband; and she settled down to 
hear the news after rewarding him for his ex- 
planation in the manner she would not have done 
had any one been in the room. 

‘From Frank Harvey,” he said, glancing 
through the first; ‘‘ he has passed his examina- 
tion for the Civil Service—says he couldn't have 
held on two days longer; he was crammed so 
full of knowledge that he must certainly have 
blown up if the examination had been postponed. 
That’s a—an arithmetical problem submitted by 
a friend.” The problem consisted of a long col- 
umn of figures, and many references to ‘‘ Mel- 
ton,” ‘* Saxony,” ‘* Angola,” and other mysteri- 
ous words. ‘ 

‘You don’t like arithmetic, do you?” Ethel in- 
quired, 

** Not of this sort.” 

‘* Tt requires a great deal of patience, I always 
thought.” ; 

** My friend agrees with you, I have no doubt,” 
Howard replied. ‘‘An invitation to Powysford 
Court: we can't go. Ah, here is a letter from 
Thornton ;” and he tore open the envelope very 
hastily. 

A certain prévoyance seemed to tell him that 
something was wrong. Mr. Bedford, the old 
friend who had spoken to Ethel that evening, had 
several times earnestly cautioned him against the 
investment which he had been induced to make ; 
but Howard placed all confidence in Thornton, 
and never troubled himself about business; loun- 
ging easily in a good-humored way through the 
world, perfectly contented so long as the young 
girl he had so recently made his wife was happy. 

** What does he say ?” asked she. 

He said the worst; and when Howard had 
picked the truth from the host of regrets and 
words of bitter self-accusation in which it was 
wrapped up, he saw that the result was simply 
ruin. 

** How sericus you look, darling! Is any one 
ill?” Ethel inquired, in an anxious tone. 

** No, Ethel, no one is ill, but I have received 
some very bad news. I will tell you about it in 
the morning ; I must go and find Reginald. Go 
to bed, and don’t ask questions now, my little 
girl.” He spoke very tenderly, and poor Ethel, 
who had never before seen such a troubled look 
on her husband’s handsome face, crept up stairs 
with an anxious heart, and sobbed herself to sleep. 

Next morning, Howard and his cousin, Sir 
Reginald Hathern, the master of Ballasmere 
Towers, walked to and fro on the gravel- walk 
in front of the house. Before them stretched 


the park, thickly covered with grand old trees, 
the leaves which still clung to their parent stems 
showing a wondrous wealth of color, made more 
resplendent by the bright sunshine; but neither 
of the young men was in a frame of mind to think 
much of the scene. 

** No, old fellow,” Howard said, in answer to 
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a proposition which his cousin had made. 
you suggest is simply an excuse for giving 
money ; but I must do something for mys 
** What?” curtly asked his cousin, ~~ 
**'That's the question, I should, I think pp. 
fer a public life of some sort—” Pre. 
Py: The Lord Chancellorship, for example,” 
Sir Reginald, who was hurt that the offers o 
sistance which he had made had not been 
ed. He and Howard had been companions »» 
Eton and at Cambridge, and were more like 
brothers than cousins. = 
**Not quite,” Howard said. 
has one of success on the stage ?” 
Fy If one were a good-looking girl, with no ot 
jection to going a step nearer to the costume of 
our first parents than her sisters in art have gone 
one might obtain a livelihood,” replied Reginaiy’ 
**But for me, who can only counterbalanes 
those attractions by a tolerably good education 
and a great liking for the profession ?” . 
**A hundred young fellows with similar qual. 
ifications are working hard in the provinces “a 
earn five-and-twenty shillings a week, which ic 
paid them when the treasury is sufficiently full 
to bear such a drain on its resources.” a 
** What about singing? That Italian tenor 
met in town said some very kind things about my 
voice. There's stock in trade; what more does 
a man want ?” 
** Customers, and an opportunity of exhibiting 
his wares. No, I don’t mean to say that yc 
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ice 
and musical knowledge are not very desirable 
things in a singer, but the possession of them 
does not insure success by any means. Hoy 
about Ethel's Chancery business ?” 
** What, the £80,000? I should be extremely 
glad to take £800 for the chance.” . 
“Well, if you decline my offer, I will go to 
town and talk to Carton about it. I faney a 
lawyer is the most likely person to give advice,” 
‘*Thanks. I shall not mind working, and 
would rather eat the bread of carefulness than 
of dependence—even when it’s yours, dear old 
Regy. You won’t blame me?” and he held out 
his hand to his cousin, who shook it warmly ; and 
then Howard went into the house to find Ethel. 
To take a little house at Richmond for head. 
quarters ; to dream away the summer days, float. 
ing lazily down the sunny stream in a little boat, 
“With indolent fingers fretting the tide, 
And an indolent arm round a darling waist.” 


a short tour to some unfrequented little town in 
the sunny South ; and then, when winter came, 
to go from one pleasant country house to enoth. 
er, to meet old friends and experience those en. 
joyments which are to be met with nowhere else 
—this was the picture Howard and Ethel had 
formed of married life; but the result was far 
different. 

How true it is that ‘‘ every gate is thronged 
with suitors, opens but to golden keys,” grows 
daily more apparent; and Howard would have 
had small chance of finding a market for such 
labor as he could offer, if he had not been fortu- 
nate enough to command strong influence. A 
hope had dawned on his mind that the failure 
might prove less disastrous than Thornton had 
at first represented, but an interview with the 
old man soon dissipated this ; and it became very 
apparent that he must augment his wofully re. 
duced means by hard work ; for he was soon con- 
vinced how futile were all ideas of success in the 
paths he had at first proposed. Carton, his cous- 
in’s lawyer, had obtained an appointment for him 
in the City, by which he was enabled to add an. 
other £200 a year to his little fortune; and so 
the seat in the gently gliding boat of which he 
had dreamed was exchanged for one in a prim 
room near the Mansion-House, and his arms were 
far from indolent. 

Howard had never dreamed of working, and 
his daily labors were terribly monotonous and te- 
dious ; but regrets for what his carelessness had 
brought on Ethel absorbed every other feeling. 
She, poor little girl, found Bayswater lodgings 
very dull and dreary after the luxurious exist- 
ence to which she had been accustomed. Books 
were less interesting than formerly, and music 
less cheering ; and the slatternly servant, so dif- 
ferent from the spruce trim maids she was used 
to have about her, absolutely made her shudder. 

‘* Have something nice for luncheon, dear,” 
was the practical consolation which Howard sug- 
gested as he departed the first day to ‘* business ;” 
and Ethel todk heart at one o'clock to ring the 
bell and ask for a cutlet, remembering the plats 
which the chef at Ballasmere was in the habit of 
sending up in answer to similar requests. Surely 
the gory flap of meat which presently made its 
appearance was not a cutlet? At any rate, it de- 
stroyed Ethel’s appetite for the rest of the day. 

But although the clocks did creep on at a pace 
they had never adopted until very lately, the hands 
reached five at last; and then Howard appeared, 
the dear old insouciant smile on his face, sv un- 
like a business man ; and again, as of yore, music 
was soothing, for he turned the pages; and she 
was fain to admit that editors had not formed 4 
conspiracy to keep every thing interesting from 
their pages, for he read to her. Theatres, too, 
were still amusing, although, certainly, cabs did 
rattle abominably, and were very different from 
the easy carriages in which she had hitherto been 
whirled about. Yes, the evenings were very hap- 
py, and Howard's head, which ached from bend- 
ing over his dull task, grew suddenly well when 
Ethel’s lips had touched his forehead ; or if the 
pain was not quite charmed away by that pleas- 
ant remedy, he did not complain, lest the knowl 
edge should mar the happiness of his tender-heart- 
ed little wife. Perhaps, at times, each of them 
thought with a sigh of the happy picture they had 
formed which was not to be realized ; but this life 
had its pleasures also, and had it been destined 
that they should continue in it, they might have 
been very happy. 

Visitors rarely appeared at the house, but there 
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carriage door, and the train glided off into the 
darkness, 

Ske sank on to a chair in the deserted little 
room, and covered her face with her hands, after 
drawing a long deep breath of the free air, 

Some one entered the room. She listened. 
Surely the sound of the footsteps was very famil- 
iar to her ears? She raised her face. 

It was Howard. 

He looked on her with a gaze which would 
have been very stern but for the blessed pity in 
it, as she, dazed by the unexpected apparition, 
stood speechless before him. 

**Are you my wife?” he asked, in a strange 
tone. 

Her eyes were as the eyes of an angel as she 
looked into his face, so that he did not need to 
hear her say, ‘‘ Your owu wife!” as she sank 
sobbing at his feet 

And then he raised her, and took her in his 
arms, and she heard those words which she had 
thought would never again greet her listening 
ears, and, as of yore, she felt his loving caress ; 
and the tears flowed faster than they had flowed 
in her exceeding sorrow—tears of happiness sent 
by a gracious God to wash away her misery and 
the remembrance of her sinfulness. 

‘*] will ask you no questions, my own darling. 
I am quite satisfied to find you again. How 
could you doubt me? Was I wrong in keeping a 
secret from you? ‘There wes money saved from 
the wreck of the mining shares, though I said 
not—£2000—and I took the little house at Rich- 
mond which you had chosen, and furnished it as 
you wished. It was to be a Christmas present 
for you, and I invited Reginald and his wife and 
Bedford to dinner there on Christmas-eve. We 
can still meet them, my wife; and let all this 
pass away like the memory of a bad dream.” 

Then he told her how it happened that he had 
appeared so unexpectedly. 

On returning home, radiant with pleasure at 
the prospect of their holiday and of the surprise 
he had in store for her, he was astonished that 
she did not rush out as usual to greet him; and 
the astonishment was increased when he found 
that she was not in the house. He rang the bell, 
and was told by the servant that she had gone 
out with a gentleman at three o'clock, and had 
not returned. Wandering up stairs in his per- 
plexity, he had found a few lines she had scrawl- 
ed on a sheet of paper, saying that she had gone, 
and for what reason. 

Paralyzed by surprise and grief, he left the 
house, pausing for a moment on the door-step, 
not knowirg whither to go; and while there a 
cabman on the neighboring stand offered his ve- 
hicle. It was the man who had taken Ethel and 
Thornton to the station, and who knew Howard, 
being often employed by him. ‘The ghastly look 
on the young man’s face confirmed the suspicion 
he had formed when hired by Thornton that all 
was not well; for something in Ethel’s manner 
had attracted his attention, and knowing Thorn- 
ton was not her husband, he had watched. 

‘**T’'ve'ad a job from your place afcre to-day, 
Sir.” he said to Howard, letting him know 
where he took the fugitives, and also that their 
destination was Beachville; for curiosity had in- 
duced him to ascertain. 

Howard had followed, and as they had missed 
their train, fugitives and pursuer had all gone at 
the same time. On looking out of the window 
at the iittle station where Ethel had escaped, to 
his intense surprise he had seen her, and, spring- 
ing from the train, followed her to the room. 

**My Ethel,” he said, when he had finished 
his narrative, ‘* we will live happily, in perfect 
confidence, at your new house, Not quite so 
luxuriously as we might have done—I fear there 
will be no pony carriage for a long time to come” 
(he wished to divert her mind from its present 
thoughts), ‘‘ but we will be very happy; and I 
shall, [ hope, soon obtain some employment that 
will give me more time with you! I hear the 
train ; let us go!” 

It was not the train, but an engine only which 
drew up by the platform, from which a man 
alighted with a grave face 

‘**T beg pardon, Sir; you ain’t a doctor?” he 
asked, 

** No, I'm not,” Howard answered. 
the matter ?” 

‘**An accident down the line, Sir. Goods 
train in the way, as usual, Bad accident, I’m 
afraid, and it’s at a lonely place about two mile 
off, where there ain’t much help to be got,” the 
man answered, 

**Can I help ?” asked Howard. 

** Well, Sir, if you would not mind —it’s a 
dooty like. We've sent telegrams, but it ‘il be 
some time before they are answered.” 

Howard returned for a moment to the room 
where he had left Ethel. ‘* There has been an 
accident—an accident, Ethel,” he said, solemnly 

**to the train by which we came here; we 
were only just in time! I am going to see if I 
can be of any assistance.’ 

She pressed his hand between her own, and 
kissed it, and he and two or three others mount- 
ed the engine and sped away, leaving Ethel to 
reflect, with awe and gratitude to Heaven, on the 
ruin which had so nearly befallen her. 

A terrible sight met Howard's gaze when he 
reached the scene of the catastrophe. Both lines, 
he saw, by the light of flaming torches, were 
thickly strewed with fragments of the carriages, 
and here and there among the déris were still 
living beings who had not been extricated. The 
great engine lay helplessly on its side, and on the 
pathway by the rails were three shapes covered 
with tarpaulin. 

The first thing he saw was a man, who was 
kept down by a mass of wood-work covering his 
legs. It was Edgar Thornton. Howard made 
his way to him. He did not then know how 
deeply the prostrate figure had wronged him ; 
but had he known, it was of course impossible to 
refuse assistance at such a moment. 


** What's 


** Great Heaven, Thornton ! 
I fear your legs are hurt.” 

‘** No,” gasped the other, speaking with great 
difficulty and in a low tone. ‘Is she safe?” 

Then Howard saw the truth. ‘‘ She left the 
train at the last station,” he replied, as gently as 
his surprise would allow. 

**1T don’t know what’s brought you here,” the 
dying man murmured, “‘ but it’s as well you have 
come. It's—all up with me—my back is hurt. 
I robbed you of your money—as I would have 
done of your wife. There are thirteen thousand 
pounds of yours—in that black bag. The Pe- 
ruvian money was never lost. I have been study- 
ing that—Chancery suit—your wife must win— 
papers there will explain, That's the reason I 

tempted her to leave you.” His voice grew 
very indistinct, and was almost inaudible to 
Howard, who, kneeling down, bent over him. 
‘** I should like to hear her say—lI forgive—” 

After Howard had said a prayer over the life- 
less body, it added a fourth to the three shapes 
under the tarpaulin, 

The black valise, which had remained in the 
carriage where he left Ethel when for the last 
time on earth he felt the solid ground beneath 
his feet, had in the terrible shock been restored 
to his side. We have seen how he had been 
seated in the next compartment of the carriage 
when the train plunged on to destruction. 


My poor fellow, 


** Perfectly charming!” was the verdict which 
the little party passed on Howard’s house, after 
dinner, on the evening succeeding these events. 

** It’s awfully kind of you, Regy, to leave the 
Towers on Christmas-eve to gratify my whim,” 
said Howard. 

The baronet—who was usually an exceedingly 
undemonstrative man—shook hands with his 
cousin for somewhere about the thirty-fifth time 
that evening, and replied, ‘‘ We'll make up for 
it before Twelfth-day, old fellow !” 

He kept his word; and the Ballasmere tenants 
and servants, incited by the example of their lord 
and his friends, made it up to such an extent that 
it is greatly to be feared their festivities approach- 
ed the extreme verge of ‘‘ orgies.” 

The visitors had departed to their hotel, and 
Howard and Ethel were alone when the clock 
struck twelve. 

**Ts your Christmas as happy as you expected 
it to be, my own wife?” he asked; and Ethel 
threw herself into his arms, and was clasped 
tightly to her husband’s loving heart as the bells 
rang in Christmas morning. 
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CHAPTER XLIII. 
THE SECOND THUNDER-BOLT. 


Tue quarrel between Phineas Finn and Mr. 
Bonteen had now become the talk of the town, 
and had taken many various phases. ‘The polit- 
ical phase, though it was perhaps the best under- 
stood, was not the most engrossing. There was 
the personal phase—which had reference to the 
direct altercation that had taken place between 
the two gentlemen, and to the correspondence 
between them which had followed, as to which 
phase it may be said that though there were 
many rumors abroad, very little was known. It 
was reported in some circles that the two aspir- 
ants for office had been within an ace of striking 
each other; in some, again, that a blow had pass 
ed—and in others, further removed probably from 
the House of Commons and the Universe Club, 
that the Irishman had struck the Englishman, 
and that the Englishman had given the Irishman 
a thrashing. This was a phase that was very dis- 
agreeable to Phineas Finn. And there was a 
third—which may, perhaps, be called the general 
social phase, and which unfortunately dealt with 
the name of Lady Laura Kennedy. They all, of 
course, worked into each other, and were enliv- 
ened and made interesting with the names of a 
great many big persons. Mr. Gresham, the 
Prime Minister, was supposed to be very much 
concerned in this matter. He, it was said, had 
found himself compelled to exclude Phineas Finn 
from the Government, because of the unfortunate 
alliance between him and the wife of one of his 
late colleagues, and had also thought it expedient 
to dismiss Mr. Bonteen from his Cabinet—for it 
had amounted almost to dismissal—because Mr. 
Bonteen had made indiscreet official allusion to 
that alliance. In consequence of this working in 
of the first and third phase, Mr. Gresham en- 
countered hard usage from some friends and 
from many enemies. Then, of course, the scene 
at Macpherson’s Hotel was commented on very 
generally, An idea prevailed that Mr. Kennedy, 
driven to madness by his wife’s infidelity, which 
had become known to him through the quarrel 
between Phineas and Mr. Bonteen, had endeavor- 
ed to murder his wife’s lover, who had with the 
utmost effrontery invaded the injured husband's 
presence, with a view of deterring him by threats 
from a publication of his wrongs. This murder 
had been nearly accomplished in the centre of 
the metropolis—by daylight, as if that made it 
worse—on a Sunday, which added infinitely to 
the delightful horror of the catastrophe; and yet 
no public notice had been taken of it! The 
would-be murderer had been a Cabinet Minister, 
and the lover who was so nearly murdered had 
been an Under-Secretary of State, and was even 
now a member of Parliament. And then it was 
positively known that the lady’s father, who had 
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always been held in the highest respect as a no- 
bleman, favored his daughter's lover, and not his 
daughter’s husband. All which things together 
filled the public with dismay, and caused a de- 
lightful excitement, giving quite a feature of its 
own to the season. 

No doubt general opinion was adverse to poor 
Phineas Finn, but he was not without his party 
in the matter. To oblige a friend by inflicting 
an injury on his enemy is often more easy than 
to confer a benefit on the friend himself. We 
have already seen how the young Duchess failed 
in her attempt to obtain an appointment for Phin- 
eas, and also how she succeeded in destroying the 
high hopes of Mr. Bonteen. Having done so 
much, of course she clung heartily to the side 
which she had adopted; and equally, of course, 
Madame Goesler did the same. Between these 
two ladies there was a slight difference of opinion 
as to the nature of the alliance between Lady 
Laura and their hero, The Duchess was of opin- 
ion that young men are upon the whole averse to 
innocent alliances, and that, as Lady Laura and 
her husband certainly had long been separated, 
there was probably —something in it. ‘‘ Lord 
bless you, my dear,” the Duchess said, ‘‘ they 
were known to be lovers when they were at Lough 
Linter together, before she married Mr. Kennedy. 
It has been the most romantic affair! She made 
her father give him a seat for his borough.” 

** He saved Mr. Kennedy’s life,” said Madame 
Goesler. 

**That was one of the most singular things 
that ever happened. Laurence Fitzgibbon says 
that it was all planned—that the garroters were 
hired, but unfortunately two policemen turned up 
at the moment, so the men were taken. I believe 
there is no doubt they were pardoned by Sir Hen- 
ry Coldfoot, who was at the Home Office, and 
was Lord Brentford’s great friend. I don’t quite 
believe it all—it would be too delicious; but a 
great many do.” Madame Goesler, however, was 
strong in her opinion that the report in reference 
to Lady Laura was scandalous. She did not be- 
lieve a word of it, and was almost angry with the 
Duchess for her credulity. : 

It is probable that very many ladies shared the 
opinion of the Duchess; but not the less on that 
account did they take part with Phineas Finn. 
They could not understand why he should be 
shut out of office because a lady had been in love 
with him, and by no means seemed to approve 
the stern virtue of the Prime Minister. It was 
an interference with things which did not belong 
to him. And many asserted that Mr. Gresh- 
am was much given to such interference. Lady 
Cantrip, though her husband was Mr. Gresh- 
am’s most intimate friend, was altogether of this 
party, as was also the Duchess of St. Bungay, 
who understood nothing at all about it, but who 
had once fancied herself to be rudely treated by 
Mrs. Bonteen. The young Duc hess was a wom 
an very strong in getting up a party; and the 
old Duchess, with many other matrons of high 
rank, was made to believe that .t was incumbent 
on her to be a Phineas Finnite. One result of 
this was that though Phineas was excluded from 
the Liberal Government, all Liberal drawing- 
rooms were open to him, and that he was a lion. 

Additional zest was given to all this by the 
very indiscreet conduct of Mr. Bonteen. He did 
accept the inferior office of President of the 
Board of Trade, an office inferior at least to that 
for which he had been designated, and agreed 
to fill it without a seat in the Cabinet. But hay- 
ing done so, he could not bring himself to bear 
his disappointment quietly. He could not work 
and wait and make himself agreeable to those 
around him, holding his vexation within his own 
bosom. He was dark and sullen to his chief, 
and almost insolent to the Duke of Omnium. 
Our old friend Plantagenet Palliser was a man 
who hardly knew insolence when he met it. 
There was such an absence about him of all self- 
consciousness—he was so little given to think of 
his own personal demeanor and outward trap- 
pings, that he never brought himself to question 
the manners of others to him. Contradiction 
he would take for simple argument. Strong dif- 
ference of opinion, even on the part of subordi- 
nates, recommended itself to him. He could put 
up with apparent rudeness without seeing it, and 
always gave men credit for good intentions. 
And with it all he had an assurance in his own 
position, a knowledge of the strength derived 
from his intellect, his industry, his rank, and his 
wealth, which made him altogether fearless of 
others. When the little dog snarls, the big dog 
does not connect the snarl with himself, simply 
fancying that the little dog must be uncomforta- 
ble. Mr. Bonteen snarled a good deal, and the 
new Lord Privy Seal thought that the new Pres- 
ident of the Board of ‘Trade was not comfortable 
within himself. But at last the little dog took 
the big dog by the ear, and then the big dog put 
out his paw and knocked the little dog over. 
Mr. Bonteen was told that he had forgotten him- 
self; and there arose new rumors. It was soon 
reported that the Lord Privy Seal had refused to 
work out decimal coinage under the manage- 
ment, in the House of Commons, of the Presi- 
dent of the Board of Trade. 

Mr. Bonteen, in his troubled spirit, certainly 
did misbehave himself. Among his closer friends 
he declared very loudly that he didn’t mean to 
stand it. He had not chosen to throw Mr. Gresh- 
am over at once, or to make difficulties at the 
moment ; but he would not continue to hold his 
present position or to support the Government 
without a seat in the Cabinet. Palliser had be- 
come quite useless—so Mr. Bonteen said—since 
his accession to the dukedom, and was quite un- 


fit to deal with decimal coinage. It was a bur- 


den to kill any man, and he was not going to kill 
himself—at any rate without the reward for 
which he had been working all his life, and to 
which he was fully entitled—namely, a seat in the 
Now there were Bonteenites in those 
The latter | 


Cabinet. 
days as well as Phineas Finnites. 








tribe was for the most part feminine; but the 
former consisted of some half dozen members 
of Parliament, who thought they saw their way 
in encouraging the forlorn hope of the unhappy 
financier. 

A leader of a party is nothing without an or. 
gan, and an organ came forward to support Mr. 
Bonteen—not very creditable to him as a Liber. 
al, being a Conservative organ, but not the less 
gratifying to his spirit, inasmuch as the organ 
not only supported him, but exerted its very 
loudest pipes in abusing the man whom of ail 
men he hated the most. The People’s Banner 
was the organ, and Mr. Quintus Slide was, of 
course, the organist. The following was one of 
the tunes he played, and was supposed by him. 
self to be a second thunder-bolt, and probably a 
conclusively crushing missile. This thunder-bolt 
fell on Monday, the 3d of May: 

** Early in last March we found it to be our 
duty to bring under public notice the conduct of 
the member for Tankerville in reference to a trans. 
action which took place at a small hotel in Judd 
Street, and as to which we then ventured to call 
for the interference of the police. An attempt 
to murder the member for Tankerville had been 
made by a gentleman now well known in the 
political world, who, as it is supposed, had been 
driven to madness by wrongs inflicted on him 
in his dearest and nearest family relations. That 
the unfortunate gentleman is now insane we be- 
lieve we may state as a fact. It had become our 
special duty to refer to this most discreditable 
transaction, from the fact that a paper, still in 
our hands, had been confided to us for pnblica- 
tion by the wretched husband before his senses 
had become impaired, which, however, we were 
debarred from giving to the public by an injune- 
tion served upon us in sudden haste by the Vice- 
Chancellor. We are far from imputing evil mo- 
tives, or even indiscretion, to that functionary ; 
but we are of opinion that the moral-feeling of 
the country would have been served by the pub- 
lication, and we are sure that undue steps were 
taken by the member for Tankerville to procure 
that injunction, 

**No inquiries whatever were made by the po- 
lice in reference to that attempt at murder, and 
we do expect that some member will ask a ques- 
tion on the subject in the House. Would such 
culpable quiescence have been allowed had not 
the unfortunate lady whose name we are unwill- 
ing to mention been the daughter of one of the 
colleagues of our present Prime Minister, the 
gentleman who fired the pistol another of them, 
and the presumed lover, who was fired at, also 
another? We think that we need hardly answer 
that question. 

** One piece of advice which we ventured to 
give Mr. Gresham in our former article he has 
been wise enough to follow. We took upon our- 
selves to tell him that if, after what has occurred, 
he ventured to place the member for Tankerville 
again in office, the country would not stand it, 
and he has abstained. The jaunty footsteps of 
Mr. Phineas Finn are not heard ascending the 
stairs of any office at about two in the afternoon, 
as used to be the case in one of those blessed 
Downing Street abodes about three years since. 
That scandal is, we think, over —and forever. 
The good-looking Irish member of Parliament, 
who had been put in possession of a handsome 
salary by feminine influences, will not, we think, 
after what we have already said, again become a 
burden on the public purse. But we can not say 
that we are as yet satisfied in this matter, or that 
we believe that the public has got to the bottom 
of it, as it has a right to do in reference to all 
matters affecting the public service. We have 
never yet learned why it is that Mr. Bonteen, 
after having been nominated Chancellor of the 
Exchequer—for the appointment to that office 
was declared in the House of Commons by the 
head of his party—was afterward excluded from 
the Cabinet, and placed in an office made pecul- 
iarly subordinate by the fact of that exclusion, 
We have never yet been told why this was done; 
but we believe that we are justified in saying that 
it was managed through the influence of the 
member for Tankerville; and we are quite sure 
that the public service of the country has thereby 
been subjected to grievous injury. 

“It is hardly our duty to praise any of that 
very awkward team of horses which Mr. Gresham 
drives with an audacity which may atone for his 
incapacity if no fearful accident should be the 
consequence ; but if there be one among them 
whom we could trust for steady work uphill, it 
is Mr. Bonteen. We were astounded at Mr. 
Gresham’s indiscretion in announcing the ap- 
pointment of his new Chancellor of the Excheq- 
uer some weeks before he had succeeded in driv- 
ing Mr. Daubeny from office; but we were not 
the less glad to find that the finances of the coun- 
try were to be intrusted to the hands of the most 
competent gentleman whom Mr. Gresham has 
induced to follow his fortunes, But Mr. Phin- 
eas Finn, with his female forces, has again inter- 
fered, and Mr. Bonteen has been relegated to the 
Board of Trade, without a seat in the Cabinet. 
We should not be at all surprised if, as the result of 
this disgraceful manceuvring, Mr. Bonteen found 
himself at the head of the Liberal party before the 
session be over. If so, evil would have worked 
But, be that as it may, we can not but 
feel that it is a disgrace to the Government, a dis- 
grace to Parliament, and a disgrace to the coun- 
try that such results should come from the pri- 
vate scandals of the two or three people among 
us by no means of the best class.” 


to good, 


CHAPTER XLIV. 


THE BROWBOROUGH TRIAL. 





THERE was another matter of public interest 
going on at this time which created a great ex- 
citement, And this, too, added to the impor- 
tance of Phineas Finn, though Phineas was not 
the hero of the piece. Mr. Browborough, the 
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jate member for Tankerville, was tried for brib- 
ery. It will be remembered that when Phineas 
contested the borough in the autumn, this gentle- 
man was returned. He was afterward unseated, 
as the result of a petition before the judge, and 
Phineas was declared to be the true member. 
The judge who had so decided had reported to 
the Speaker that further inquiry before a com- 
mission into the practices of the late and former 
elections at Tankerville would be expedient, and 
such commission had sat in the months of Janu- 
ary and February. Half the voters in Tanker- 
ville had been examined, and many who were 
not voters. The Commissioners swept very clean, 
being new brooms, and in their report recom- 
mended that Mr. Browborough, whom they had 
themselves declined to examine, should be prose- 
cuted. ‘That report was made about the end of 
March, when Mr. Daubeny’s great bill was im- 
pending. Then there arose a double feeling 
about Mr. Browborough, who had been regarded 
by many as a model member of Parliament, a 
man who never spoke, constant in his attend- 
ance, who wanted nothing, who had plenty of 
money, who gave dinners, to whom a seat in 
Parliament was the be-all and the end-all of life. 
It could not be the wish of any gentleman, who 
had been accustomed to his slow step in the lob- 
bies, and his burly form always quiescent on one 
of the upper seats just below the gangway on the 
Conservative side of the House, that such a man 
should really be punished. When the new laws 
regarding bribery came to take that shape the 
hearts of members revolted from the cruelty—the 
hearts even of members on the other side of the 
House. As long as a seat was in question the 
battle should of course be fought to the nail. 
Every kind of accusation might then be lavished 
without restraint, and every evil practice im- 
puted. It had been known to all the world 

known as a thing that was a matter of course— 
that at every election Mr. Browborough had 
bought his seat. How should a Browborough 
get a seat without buying it, a man who could 
not say ten words, of no family, with no natural 
following in any constituency, distinguished by 
no zeal in politics, entertaining no special con- 
victions of his own? How should such a one 
recommend himself to any borough unless he 
went there with money in his hand? Of course 
he had gone to Tankerville with money in his 
hand, with plenty of money, and had spent it 

like a gentleman. Collectively the House of 
Commons had determined to put down bribery 
with a very strong hand. Nobody had spoken 
against bribery with more fervor than Sir Greg- 
ory Grogram, who had himself, as Attorney-Gen 
eral, forged the chains for fettering future brib- 
ers. He was now again Attorney-General, much 
to his disgust, as Mr. Gresham had at the last 
moment found it wise to restore Lord Weazeling 
to the wool-sack; and to his hands was to be 
intrusted the prosecution of Mr. Browborough. 
But it was observed by many that the job was 
not much to his taste. The House had been 
very hot against bribery; and certain members 
of the existing government, when the late Bill 
had been passed, had expressed themselves with 
almost burning indignation against the crime. 
But through it all there had been a slight un- 
der-current of ridicule attaching itself to the ques- 
tion of which only they who were behind the 
scenes were conscious. The House was bound 
to let the outside world know that all corrupt 
practices at elections were held to be abominable 
by the House; but members of the House, as 


individuals, knew very well what had taken 
place at their own eleations, and were aware 
of the checks which they had drawn. Public- 


houses had been kept open as a matter of course, 
and nowhere, perhaps, had more beer been drunk 
than at Clovelly, the borough for which Sir 
Gregory Grogram sat. When it came to be a 
matter of individual prosecution againsi 
whom they had all known, and who, as a mem- 
ber, had been inconspicuous and therefore inof- 
fensive, against a heavy, rich, useful man who 
had been in nobody's way, many thought that it 
would amount to persecution. The idea of put- 
ting old Browborough into prison for conduct 
which habit had made second nature to a large 
proportion of the House was distressing to mem- 
bers of Parliament generally. The recommen 
dation for this prosecution made the 
House when Mr. Daubeny was in the first ago- 
nies of his great Bill, and he at once resolved to 
ignore the matter altogether, at any rate for the 
present. If he was to be driven out of power, 
there could be no reason why his Attorney-Gen- 
eral should prosecute his own ally and follower— 
a poor, faithful creature, who had never in his 
life voted against his party, and who had always 
been willing to accept as his natural leader any 
one whom his party might select. But there 
were many who had felt that as Mr. Browbor- 
ough must certainly now be prosecuted sooner 
or later—for there could be no final neglecting 
of the Commissioners’ report—it would be better 
that he should be dealt with by natural friends 
than by natural enemies. The newspapers, 
therefore, had endeavored to hurry the matter 
on, and it had been decided that the trial should 
take place at the Durham Spring Assizes, in the 
first week of May. Sir Gregory Grogram became 
Attorney-General in the middle of April, and he 
undertook the task upon compulsion. Mr. 
Browborough’s own friends, and Mr. Browbor- 
ough himself, declared very loudly that there 
would be the greatest possible cruelty in post- 
poning the trial. His lawyers thought that his 
best chance lay in bustling the thing on, and 
were therefore able to show that the cruelty of 
delay would be extreme—nay, that any post- 
ponement in such a matter would be unconstitu- 
tional, if not illegal. It would, of course, have 
been just as easy to show that hurry on the part 
of the prosecutor was cruel, and illegal, and un- 
constitutional, had it been considered that the 
best chance of acqnittal lay in postponement. 


one 


was to 


SpppLeMENT, Novemser 15, 1873.] 





And so the trial was forced forward, and Sir 
Gregory himself was to appear on behalf of the 
prosecuting House of Commons. There could 
be no doubt that the sympathies of the public 
generally were with Mr. Browborough, though 
there was as little doubt that he was guilty. 
When the evidence taken by the Commissioners 
had first appeared in the newspapers—when first 
the facts of this and other elections at Tanker- 
ville were made public, and the world was shown 
how common it had been for Mr. Browborough 
to buy votes—how clearly the knowledge of the 
corruption had been brought home to himseif— 
there had for a short week or so been a feeling 
against him. Two or three London papers had 
printed leading articles, giving in detail the sa- 
lient points of the old sinner’s criminality, and 
expressing a conviction that now, at least, would 
the real criminal be punished. But this had 
died away, and the anger against Mr. Browbor- 
ough, even on the part of the most virtuous of 
the public press, had become no more than luke- 
warm. Some papers boldly defended him, ridi- 
culed the Commissioners, and declared that the 
trial was altogether an absurdity. The Peop/e's 
Banner, setting at defiance with an admirable 
audacity all the facts as given in the Commis- 
sioners’ report, declared that there was not one 
tittle of evidence against Mr. Browborough, and 
hinted that the trial had been got up by .u.e ma- 
lign influence of that doer of all evil, Phineas 
Finn. But men who knew better what was go- 
ing on in the world than did Mr. Quintus Slide 
were well aware that such assertions as these 
were both unavailing and unnecessary. Mr. 
Browborough was believed to be quite safe; but 
his safety lay in the indifference of his prosecu- 
tors—certainly not in his innocence. Any one 
prominent in affairs can always see when a man 
may steal a horse and when a man may not look 
over a hedge. Mr. Browborough had stolen his 
horse, and had repeated the theft over and over 
again. The evidence of it all was forth-coming 
—had, indeed, been already sifted. But 
Gregory Grogram, who was prominent in affairs, 
knew that the theft might be condoned. 

Nevertheless, the case came on at the Durham 
Assizes. Within the last two months Browbor- 
ough had become quite a hero at Tankerville. 
The Church party had forgotten his broken 
pledges, and the Radicals remembered only his 
generosity. Could he have stood for the seat 
again on the day on which the judges entered 
Durham, he might have been returned without 
bribery. Throughout the whole county the pros- 
ecution was unpopular. During no portion of 
his Parliamentary career had Mr, Browborough’s 
name been treated with so much respect in the 
grandly ecclesiastical city as now. He dined 
with the Dean on the day before the trial, and 
on the Sunday was shown by the head verger 
into the stall next to the Chancellor of the Dio- 
cese, with a reverence which seemed to imply 
that he was almost as graceful as a martyr. 
When he took his seat in the court next to his 
attorney, every body shook hands with him. 
When Sir Gregory got up to open his case, not 
one of the listeners then supposed that Mr. 
Browborough was about to suffer any punish- 
ment. He was arraigned before Mr. Baron 
Boultby, who had himself sat for a borough in 
his younger days, and who knew well how things 
were done. We are all aware how impassion- 
ately grand are the minds of judges, when men 
accused of crimes are brought before them for 
trial; but judges after all are men, and Mr. Bar- 
on Boultby, as he looked at Mr. Browborough, 
could not but have thought of the old days, 

It was neve ' 


Mir 


‘88 necessary that the prose- 
cution should be conducted in a properly formal 
manner, and that all the evidence should be giv- 
en. There was a cloud of witnesses over from 
Tankerville—miners, colliers, and the like—hav- 
ing a very good turn of it at the expense of the 
poor borough. + All these men must exam- 
ined, and their evidence would no doubt be the 
same now as when it was given with so damna- 
ble an effect before those clean-sweeping Com 
missioners. Sir Gregory’s opening speech was 
quite worthy of Sir Gregory. 


be 


It was essentially 
necessary, he said, that the atmosphere of our 
boroughs should be cleansed and purified from 
the taint of corruption. The voice of the coun- 
try had spoken very plainly on the subject, and 
a verdict had gone forth that there should be no 
more bribery at elections. At the last election 
at Tankerville, and, as he feared, at some former 
elections, there had been manifest bribery. It 
would be for the jury to decide whether Mr. 
Browborough himself had been 
with the acts of his agents as to be himself with- 
in the reach of the law. If it were found that 
he had brought himself within reach of the law, 
the jury would no doubt say so, and in such case 
would do great service to the cause of purity ; 
but if Mr. Browborough had not been personally 
cognizant of what his agents had done, then the 
jury would be bound to acquit him. A man 
was not necessarily guilty of bribery in the eye 


so connected 


of the law because bribery had been committed, 
even though the bribery so committed had been 
sufficiently proved to deprive him of the seat 
which he would otherwise have enjoyed Noth 
ing could be clearer than the manner in which 
Sir Gregory explained it all to the jury ; nothing 
more eloquent than his denunciations against 
bribery in general; nothing more mild than his 
allegations against Mr. Browborough individu- 
ally. 

In regard to the evidence, Sir Gregory, with 
his two assistants, went through his work 
fully. The evidence was given 
length as et Tankerville before the Commission- 
ers—but really to the same effect. Sut yet the 
record of the evidence as given in the newspapers 
seemed to be altogether different. At Tanker- 
ville there had been an indignant and sometimes 
an indiscreet zeal which had communicated itself 
to the whole proceedings. 


man - 
not to the same 


rT 1a 
abe general Lavor 
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of the trial at Durham was one of good-humored 
raillery. Mr. Browborough’s counsel in cross- 
examining the witnesses for the prosecution dis- 
played none of that righteous wrath — wrath 
righteous on behalf of injured innocences—which 
is so common with gentlemen employed in the 
defense of criminals ; 
and nodded 

quite pleasant 
body. 


but bowed and simpered, 

t Sir Gregory in a manner that was 
ns A 

There was no roaring of barristers, no 


vid. Ne dy scolded any 





clinching of fists and kicking up of dust, no 
A con- 


siderable amount of gentle fun was poked at the 


threats, no allusions to witnesses’ oaths, 


witnesses by the defending counsel, but not in a 
manner to give any pain Gentlemen 
knowledged to have received seventeen shillings 
and sixpence for their votes at the last election 
were asked how they had invested their money 
Allusions were made to their wives, and a large 


who aC 


amount of good-humored sparring was allowed, 
in which the witnesses thought that they had the 
best of it. The men of Tankerville long remem 
bered this trial, and hoped anxiously that there | 
might soon be another The only man treated 
with severity was poor Phineas Finn, and luckily 
for himself he was not present. 
tions member of 


His qualifica 
Parliament for Tankerville 
were somewhat roughly treated. Each witness 
there, when he was asked what candidate would 
probably be returned for Tankerville at the next 
election, readily answered that Mr. Browborough 
would certainly carry the seat. Mr. Browbor- 
ough sat in the court throughout it all, and was 
the hero of the day. 


as 





The judge's summing up was very short, and 
seemed to have been given almost with indolence 
The one point on he insisted the 
difference between evidence of as 
would deprive a man of his seat, and that which 
would make him subject to the criminal law, 

$y the criminal law a man could not be punish 
ed for the acts of another. 
follow a man’s own act. 


whi h was 


such bribery 


Punishment must 
If a man were to insti- 
gate another to murder he would be punished, 
not for the murder, but for the instigation. They 
were now administering the criminal law, and 
they were bound to give their verdict for an ac 
quittal unless they were convinced that the man 
on his trial had himself, willfully and wittingly, 
been guilty of the crime imputed. He 
through the evidence, which was in itself clear 
against the old sinner, and which had been in no 
instance validly contradicted, and then left the 
matter to the jury, The men in the box put 
their heads together, and returned a verdict of 
acquittal without one moment’sdelay. Sir Greg- 
ory Grogram and his assistants collected their 
papers together. The judge addressed three or 
four words almost of compliment to Mr. Brow- 
borough, and the affair was over, to the manifest 
contentment of there present Sit 
Gregory Grogram was by no means disappoint- 
ed, and every body, on his own side in Parlia 
ment and on the other, thought that he had done 
his duty very well 


went 


every one 


The clean-sweeping Com 





missioners, who had been animated with wonder 
ful zeal by the nature and novelty of their work, 
probably felt that they had been betrayed, but it 
may be doubted whether any one else was di 

concerted by the result of the trial, unless 

might be some poor innocents here and there 
about the country who had been induced to be 
lieve that bribery and corruption were in truth 
to be banished from the purlieus of Westminster 

Mr. Roby andMr. Ratler, who filled the same 
office each for his own party, in and out, were 
both acquainted with each other, and apt to dis 
cuss parliamentary questions in the library and 
smoking-room of the House, where such discus- 
most matters **T was 
very glad that the case went as it did at Dur- 
ham,” said Mr. Ratler 

** And so am I,” said Mr Roby. - 
ough was always a good fellow.” 

**Not a doubt about it; and no good could 
have come trom a conviction, I suppose there 
has been a little money spent at Tankerville.’ 

** And at other places one could mention,” said 
Mr. Roby. 

** Of course there has ; 
again. Nobody dislikes bribery more than I do 
The House, of course, dislikes it. But if a man 
loses his seat, surely that is punishment enough 

** It’s better to have to draw a check 
times than to be out in the cold 

** Nevertheless, members would prefer that their 


sions could be held on 


srowbor- 


and money will be spent 


some 


seats should not cost them so much,” continued 
Mr. Ratler. ** But the thing can't be all 
at once. ‘That idea of pouncing upon one man 
and making a victim of him is very disagreeabl 
to me. I should 
a verdict against Browborough. You must a 
knowledge that there was no bitterness in the 
way in which Grogram did it 

““We all feel that,” said Mr. Roby, who was, 
perhaps, by nature a little more candid than his 
rival, ‘‘and when the time 
shall return the compliment 


done 


have been sorry to have seet 


omes no doubt we 


The matter was discussed in quite a different 
spirit between two other politicians So Sir 
Gregory has failed at Durham,” said Lord Can 
trip to his friend, Mr. Gresham. 

‘**T was sure he would,” 

** And why a 

** Ah why ? How am I to answer 
question? Did you think that Mr 
would be convicted of bribery by a jury ? 

** No, indeed,” answered Lord Cantrip 

** And can you tell me why ?” 

** Because there was no earnestness in the mat 
ter—either with the Attorney-General or with 
any one else 6 : 

‘“* And yet,” said Mr. Gresham, ‘‘ Grogram is 
a very earnest man when he believes in his case 


such a 


srowborough 


No member of Parliament will ever be punished 
for bribery as for a crime till members of Parlia- 
ment generally look upon bribery as a crime 
We are very far from that as yet. I should have 
thought a conviction to be a great misfortune.” 
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** Why so?” 

** Because it would have created ill blood, and 
our own hands in this matter are not a bit clean- 
er than those of our adversaries. We can't af 
ford to pull their houses to pieces before we have 
put our own in order. The thing will be done; 
but it must, I fear, be done slowly 
with all reforms from within.” — 


as is the case 


Phineas Finn, who was very sore and unhappy 
at this time, and who consequently was much in 
love with purity and for severity, felt 
himself personally aggrieved by the acquittal, 
It was almost tantamount to A verdict against 
himself. And then he knew so well that bribery 
had been committed, and was so confident that 
such a one as Mr. Browborough could have been 
returned to Parliament by none other than cor- 
rupt means! In his present mood he would have 
been almost glad to see Mr. Browborough at the 
tread-mill, and would have thought six months’ 
solitary confinement quite inadequate to the of 
fense. 


anxious 


**T never read any thing in my life that 
disgusted me so much,” he said to his fi iend, Mr, 
Monk. 

**T can't go along with you there.” 

‘If any man ever was guilty of bribery, he 
was guilty!” 

**I don’t doubt it for a moment.” 

“‘ And yet Grogram did not try to get a ver- 
dict.’ 

**Had he tried ever so much he would have 
failed In a matter such as that 


politi al and 
not social in 


its nature—a jury is be 
guided by what it has, perhaps unconsciously, 
learned to be the feeling of the country, No dis. 
grace 1s attached to their verdict, and yet every 
body knows that Mr. Browborough had bribed ; 


and all those who have looked into it know, too, 


sure to 


that the evidence was conclusive 
** Then are the jury all perjured,” said Phin- 
eas. 
**T have nothing to say to that. 
perjury clings to them 


No stain of 
They are better received 
in Durham to-day than they would have been 
had they found Mr. Browborough guilty. In busi- 
ness, as in private life, they will be held to be as 
trustworthy as before ; and they will be, for aught 
that we know, quite trustworthy. There are still 
circumstances in which a man, though on his 
oath, may be untrue with no more stain of false- 
hood than falls upon him when he denies him 
self at his front-door though he happen to be at 
home.” 

** What must we think of such a condition of 
things, Mr. Monk ? 


** That it’s capable of improvement. I do not 
know that we can think any thing else As for 
Sir Gregory Grogram and Baron Boultby and 


the jury, it would be waste of powder to execrate 
them. In political matters it is very hard for a 
man in office to be purer than his neighbors, and 
when he is so, he becomes troublesome 
found that out before to-day 

With Lady Laura Kennedy, Phineas did find 
but 


I nave 


some sympathy ; then she would have sym- 
pathized with him on any subject under the sun 
If he would only come to her and sit with her, 
she would fool him to the top of his bent. He 
had resolved that he would go to Portman Square 
as little as possible, and had been confirmed in 
that resolution by the scandal which had now 
spread every where about the town in reference 
to himself and herself But still he went He 
never left her till some promise of returning at 
some stated time had been extracted from him 
He had even told her of his own scruples and of 
her danger and they had discussed. together 
that last thunder-bolt which had fallen from the 
Jove of the People s Banner But she had 
laughed his caution to scorn. Did she not know 
herself and her innocence? Was she not 
living in her father’s house, end with her father ? 


own 


Should she quail beneath the stings and venom of 
such a reptile as Quintus Slide? ** Oh, Phineas,” 
she said, **let us be braver than that.” le would 
much prefer to have staid away, but still he went 
to her. He was conscious of her dangerous love 


for him. He knew well that it was not returned 


He was aware that it would be best for both that 
he should be apart. sut yet he could not bring 
himself to wound her by his absence “TT do 
not see why you should feel it so much,” she said, 
apeaking of the trial at Durham 

** We were both on our trial—he and I 


‘Every body knows that he bribed and that 
you did not, 
" Yes; and every 
him on the back 


body 


despises me and pats 
I am sick of the whole thing 


There is no honesty in the life we lead 
** You got your seat, at any rate 
‘Il wish with all my heart that I had never 
seen the dirty wrete hed place,” said he 
‘Oh, Phineas, do not say that 
jut I do say it. Of what use is the seat to 


If I could onl 
Knew what, Phineas?” 
It doesn't matter 
I know that vou have meant 


me ? feel that any one knew 


*1 onderstand 
to be honest, while this man has always meant to 
be dishonest I know that you have intended to 
and have wished to work for 


serve your country 
it But you can not expect that it should all be 
roses 


Roses! ‘The nosegays which are worn down 
at Westminster are made of garlic and dande- 


lions! 


CHAPTER XLV. 


SOMF PASSAGES IN THE LIFE OF EMILITVS, 


Tue writer of this chronicle is not allowed to 
imagine that any of his readers have read the 
wonderful of Lady 
Eustace, a lady of good birth, of high rank, and 
of large fortune, who, but a year or two since, be 
came almost a martyr to a diamond necklace 
was stolen from her. With her history 
| the present reader has but small concern, but it 


and vexatious adventures 


which 
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may be necessary that he should know that the 
lady in question, who had been a widow with 
many suitors, at last gave her hand and her for- 
tune to a clergyman whose name was Joseph 
Mr. Emilius, though notan Englishman 
by birth—and, as was supposed, a Bohemian Jew 
in the earlier days of his career—had obtained 
reputation as a preacher in London, and 
had moved, if not in fashionable circles, at any 
rate in circles so near to fashion as to be brought 
within the reach of Lady Eustace’s charms, 
They were married, and for some few months 
Mr. Emilius enjoyed a halcyon existence, the 
delights of which were, perhaps, not materially 


iemilius, 


some 


marred by the necessity which he felt of subjecting 
** My dear,” 
will know me better soon, 
smooth.” In the mean 
largely upon her money than 
was pleasing to her and to her friends, and appear- 
d to have requirements for cash which were both 
and unlimited. At the end of twelve 
months Lady Eustace had run away from him, 
and Mr. Emilius had made overtures, by accepting 
which his wife would be enabled to purchase his 
absence at the cost of half her income. The ar- 
rangement was not regarded as being in every 
respect satisfactory, but Lady Eustace declared 
passionately that any possible sacrifice would be 
preferable to the company of Mr. Emilius. There 
had, however, been a rumor before her marriage 
that there was still living in his old country a Mrs. 
Emilius married Lady Eustace; and, 
though it had been supposed by those who were 
most nearly concerned Lady Eustace that 

had been unfounded and malicious, 
nevertheless, wh 


his young wife to marital authority. 


he would say, ** you 


and then things will be 


time he drew more 


secret 


when he 


‘ with 
this repot 
nn the man’s claims became so 
again made to the 
charge of bigamy. If it could be proved that 
Mr. Emilius had a wife living in Bohemia, a 
cheaper mode of escape would be found for the 
persecuted lady than that which he himself had 


suggested, 


exorbitant, reference was 


It had happened that since 
with Mr, Emilius 
Lady Eustace had become inti- 
mate with our Mr. Bonteen and 
his wife. She had been at one 
time engaged to marry Lord 
Fawn, one of Mr. Bonteen’s col- 


her marriage 


leagues, and during the various 
circumstances which had led to 
the disruption of that engage- 
ment, this friendship had been 
formed. It must be understood 
that Lady Eustace had a most 
desirable residence of her own 
in the country—Portray Castle 
in Scotland—and that it was 
thought expedient by many to 
cultivate heracquaintance, She 
was rich, beautiful, and clever; 
and though her marriage with 
Mr. Emilius had been 


looked upon as a success, still, 





never 


in the estimation of some peo- 
ple, it added an interest to her 
career. The Bonteens had tak- 
en her up, and now both Mr. 
and Mrs. Bonteen were hot in 
pursuit of evidence which might 
prove Mr. Emilius to be a biga- 
mist. 
When 
conju ral 
menced, 


the disruption of 
relations com 
Lady Eustace suc 
ceeded in obtaining refuge at 
Portray Castle without the 
presence of her husband. She 
fled from London during a 
visit he made to Brighton with 
the object of preaching to a 
congregation by which his elo- 
quence was held in great esteem. 
He left London in one direc- 
tion by the 5 p.m. express train 
on Saturday, and she in the other by the limited 
mail at 8.45. A telegram, informing him of 
what had taken place, reached him the next 
morning at Brighton while he was at breakfast. 
He preached his sermon, charming the congre- 


was 


gation by the graces of his extempore eloquence 
and then 
his wife before ladies had taken 
their first glass of sherry at luncheon. But her 
ladyship had twenty-four hours’ start of him 

although he did his best; and when he reached 
Portray Castle the door was shut in 
He endeavored to obtain the aid of blacksmiths 
to open, as he said, his own hall door 
the aid of constables to compel the blacksmiths, 
of magistrates to compel the constables — and 
even of a judge to compel the magistrates; but 
he was met on every side by a statement that 
the lady of the castle declared that she was not 
his wife, and that therefore he had no right 
whatever to demand that the door should be 
opened woman —so he was in 
formed that the lady said—out in a strange 
country was really his wife. It was her inten- 


moving every woman there to tears 


was after ihe 


his face 


to obtain 


Some other 


tion to prove him to be a bigamist, and to have 
him locked up. In the mean time she chose to 
lock herself up in her own mansion, 
the nature of the message that was delivered to 
him through the bars of the lady’s castle. 

How poor Lady Eustace was protected, and, 
at the same time, made miserable by the ener- 
gy and unrestrained !anguage of one of her own 
servants, Andrew Gowran by name, it hardly 
inquire. Mr, Emilius did 
ceed in effecting an entrance; but he re- 
mained for some time in the neighborhood, and 
had notices served on the tenants in regard to 
the rents, which puzzled the poor folk round 
Portray Castle very much. After a while Lady 
Kustace, finding that her peace and comfort im- 
peratively demanded that she should prove the 
allegations which she had made, fled again from 
Portray Castle to London, and threw herself into 


Such was 


concerns us 


now to 
not su 
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the hands 
just 


of the Bonteeus.. This took place 
as Mr. Bonteen’s hopes in regard to the 
Chancellorship of the Exchequer were beginning 
to soar high, and when his hands were very full 
of business. But with that energy for which he 
was so conspicuous Mr. Bonteen had made a 
visit to Bohemia during his short Christmas holi- 
days, and had there set people to work. When 
at Prague he had, he thought, very nearly un- 
raveled the secret himself. He had found the 
woman whom he believed to be Mrs, Emilius, 
and who was now living somewhat merrily in 
Prague under another name. She acknowledged 
that in old days, when they were both young, she 
had been acquainted with a certain Yosef Mea- 
lyus, at a time in which he had been in the em- 
ployment of a Jewish money-lender in the city ; 
but, as she declared, she had never been married 
to him. Mr. Bonteen learned also that the gen- 
tleman now known as Mr. Joseph Emilius of the 
London Chapel had been known in his own 
country as Josef Mealyus, the name which had 
been borne by the very respec table Jew who was 
his father. Then Mr. had returned 
home, and, as we all know, had become engaged 
in matters of deeper import than even the deliv- 
erance of Lady Eustace from her thralldom. 

Mr. Emilius made no attempt to obtain the 
person of his wife while she was under Mr. Bon- 
teen’s custody, but he did renew his offer to com- 
promise, If the estate could not afford to give 
him the two thousand a year which he had first 
demanded, he would take fifteen hundred. He 
explained all this personally to Mr. Bonteen, who 
condescended to see him. He was very eager to 
make Mr. Bonteen understand how bad even 
then would be his condition. Mr. Bonteen was, 
of course, aware that he would have to pay very 
heavily for insuring his wife’s life. He was pit- 
eous, argumentative, and at first gentle; but 
when Mr. Bonteen somewhat rashly told him 
thet the evidence of a former marriage and of 
the present existence of the former wife would 


Sonteen 
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doubt. It was known that a very clever lawyer's 
clerk had been sent to Prague to complete the 
work there which Mr. Bonteen had commenced. 
But the clerk did not come back as soon as was 
expected, and news arrived that he had been 
taken ill. ‘There was a rumor that he had been 
poisoned at his hotel; but, as the man was not 
said to be dead, people hardly believed the rumor. 
It became necessary, however, to send another 
lawyer’s clerk, and the matter was gradually pro- 
gressing to a very interesting complication. 

Mr. Bonteen, to tell the truth, was becoming 
sick of it. When Emilius, or Mealyus, was sup- 
posed to have absconded, Lady Eustace left Mr. 

Sonteen’s house, and located herself at one of the 
large London hotels; but when the man came 
back, bolder than ever, she again betook herself 
to the shelter of Mr. Bonteen’s roof She ex- 
pressed the most lavish affection for Mrs. 
teen, and professed to regard Mr. as al- 
most a political god, declaring her conviction that 
Minister, could save 
the country. and became very loud in her wrath 
when he was robbed of his seat in the Cabinet. 
Lizzie Eustace, as her ladyship had always been 
called, was a clever, pretty, coaxing little woman, 
who knew how to make the most of her advan- 
She had not been very wise in her life, 
having lost the friends who would have been 
truest to her, and confided in persons who had 
greatly injured her. She neither true of 
heart or tongue, nor affectionate, nor even honest. 
But she was engaging, she could flatter, and 
could assume a reverential admiration which was 
very foreign to her real character. In these days 
she almost worshiped Mr. Bonteen, and could 
never be happy except in the presence of her dear- 
est darling friend, Mrs. Bonteen. Mr. Bonteen 
was tired of her, and Mrs. Bonteen was becoming 
almost sick of the constant kisses with which she 
was greeted ; but Lizzie Eustace had got hold of 
them, and they could not turn her off. 

**You saw The People’s Banner, Mrs. Bon- 


2 
20N- 


Sonteen 


he, and he alone, as Prime 


tages. 


was 
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at that moment Mr. Bonteen entered the draw. 
ing-room, having left the House for his half-holj. 
day at six o'clock, Lady Eustace got up, ang 
gave him her hand, and smiled upon him as 
though he were indeed her god. ‘*‘ You look go 
tired and so worried, Mr. Bonteen.” 

** Worried! I should think so.” 

**Is there any thing fresh?” asked his wife, 

**'That fellow Finn is spreading all manner of 
lies about me.” 

‘* What lies, Mr. Bonteen ?” asked Lady Ey- 
stace. ‘* Not new lies, I hope.” 

**It all comes from Carlton Terrace.” The 
reader may perhaps remember that the young 
Duchess of Omnium lived in Carlton Terrace. 
**T can trace it all there. I won't stand it if it 
goes on like this. A clique of stupid women to 
take up the cudgels for a coal-heaving sort of fel. 
low like that, and sting one like a lot of hornets! 
Would you believe it ?—the Duke almost refused 
to speak to me just now—a man for whom I haye 
been working like a slave for the last twelve 
months !’ 

**T would not stand it,” said Lady Eustace, 

** By-the-bye, Lady Eustace, we have had news 
from Prague.” 

‘** What news ?” said she, clasping her hands, 

**' That fellow Pratt we sent out is dead.” 

‘No!’ 

Not a doubt but what he was poisoned; but 
they seem to think that nothing can be proved, 
Coulson is on his way out, and I shouldn't won- 
der if they served him the same.” 

**And it might have been you!” said Lady 
Eustace, taking hold of her friend’s arm with al- 
most frantic affection. 

Yes, indeed. It might have been the lot of 
Mr. Bonteen to have died at Prague—to have 
been poisoned by the machinations of the former 
Mrs. Mealyus, if such really had been the fortune 
of the unfortunate Mr. Pratt. For he had been 
quite as busy at Prague as his successor in the 
work. He had found out much, though not every 
thing. It certainly had been be- 
lieved that Yosef Mealyus was 
a married man, but he had 
brought the woman with him to 
Prague, and had certainly not 
married her in the city. She 
was believed to have come from 
Cracow, and Mr. Bonteen’s 
zeal on behalf of his friend had 
not been sufficient to carry him 
so far East. But he had learned 
from various sources that the 
man and woman had been sup- 
posed to be married, that she 
had borne the man’s name, and 
hat he had taken upon him- 
elf authority as her husband. 
Chere had been written com- 
munications with Cracow, and 
information was received that 
t man of the name of Yosef 
Mealyus had been married to 
i. Jewess in that town. But 
this had been twenty years ago, 
and Mr. Emilius professed him- 
self to be only thirty-five years 
Id, and had in his possession 
. document from his synagogue 

rofessing to give a record of 
is birth. proving such to be 
his age. It was also ascer- 
tained that Mealyus was a 
name common at Cracow, and 
that there were very many of 
the family in Gallicia. Alto- 
gether the case was full of dif- 
ficulty, but it was thought that 
Mr. Bonteen's evidence would 
be sufficient to save the prop- 
erty from the hands of the 








“TIT ALWAYS HATED THE VERY 
certainly be forth-coming, he defied Mr. Bonteen 
and his evidence, and swore that if his claims 
were not satisfied, he would make use of the power 
which the English law gave him for the recovery 
of his wife’s person. And as to her property, it 
From this time forward, if 
she wanted to separate herself from him she must 
ask him for an allowance. 
the case that Lady Eustace had married the man 
without any sufficient precaution as to keeping 
her money in her own hands, and Mr. Emilius 
had insisted that the rents of the property which 
was hers for her life should be paid to him, and 
on his receipt only. ‘The poor tenants had been 
noticed this way and noticed that till they had 
begun to doubt whether their safest course would 
not be to keep their rents in their own hands 
sut lately the lawyers of the Eustace family, who 
were not, indeed, very fond of Lady Eustace per- 
sonally, came forward for the sake of the prop 
erty, and guaranteed the tenants against all pro- 
ceedings until the question of the legality of the 
marriage should be settled. So Mr. Emilius—or 
the Reverend Mealyus, as every body now called 
him—went to law ; and Lady Eustace went to 
law; and the Eustace family went to law; but 
still, as yet, no evidence was forth-coming sufli- 
cient to enable Mr. Bonteen as the lady’s friend 
to put the gentleman into prison. 

It was said for a while that Mealyus had ab- 
Afier his interview with Mr. Bonteen 
he certainly did leave England and made a jour- 
ney to Prague. It was thought that he would 
not return, and that Lady Eustace would be 
obliged to carry on the trial which was to liberate 
her and her property in his absence. She was 
told that the very fact of his absence would go 
far with a jury, and she was glad to be freed from 
his presence in England. But he did return, de- 
claring aloud that he would have his rights. 
His wife should be made to put herself into his 
hands, and he would obtain possession of the in- 
come which was his own. People then began to 


was his, not hers. 


Now, it certainly was 
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OF THAT PHINEAS FINN.” 


teen, on Monday?” Lady Eustace had been 
reading the paper in her friend’s drawing-room. 
** They seem to think that Mr. Bonteen must be 
Prime Minister before long.” 

**T don’t think he expects that, my dear.” 

‘“Why not? Every body says The People’s 
Banner is the cleverest paper we have now. I 
always hated the very name of that Phineas 
Finn.” 

** Did you know him ?” 

‘Not exactly. He was gone before my time ; 
but poor Lord Fawn used to talk of him. He 
was one of those conceited Irish upstarts that are 
never good for any thing.” 

** Very handsome, you know,” said Mrs. Bon- 
teen.” 

‘*Was he? I have heard it said that a good 
many ladies admired him.” 

** It was quite absurd; with Lady Laura Ken- 
nedy it was worse than absurd. And there was 
Lady Glencora, and Violet Effingham, who mar- 
ried Lady ud that Madame 
Goesler, whom I hate, and ever so many others.” 

‘*And is it true that it was he who got Mr. 
Bonteen so shamefully used ?” 

** It was his faction 

**T do so hate that kind of thing,” said Lady 
Eustace, with righteous indignation: ‘‘ I used to 
hear a great deal about Government and all that 
when the affair was on between me and poor 
Lord Fawn, and that kin¢ of dishonesty always 
I don't know that I think so much 
Gresham after all 


Laura’s brother, 


disgusted me 
of Mi 

** He is a very weak man.” 

‘* His conduct to Mr. Bonteen has been out- 
rageous ; and if he has done it just because that 
Duchess of Omnium has told him, I really do 
think that he is not fit to rule the nation As 
for Mr. Phineas Finn, it is dreadful to think that 
a creature like that should be able te interfere 
with such a man as Mr. Bonteen.’ 

This was on Wednesday afternoon—the day 
on which members of Parliament dine out—and 


cormorant, at any rate till 

such time as better evidence 

of the first marriage could be 
obtained. It had been hoped that when the man 
went away he would not return, but he had re- 
turned, and it was now resolved that no terms 
should be kept with him and no payment offered 
tohim. The house at Portray was kept barred, 
and the servants were ordered not to admit him. 
No money was to be paid to him, and he was to 
be left to take any proceedings at law which he 
might please, while his adversaries were proceed- 
ing against him with all the weapons at their dis- 
posal, In the mean time his chapel was of course 
deserted, and the unfortunate man was left penni- 
less in the world. 

Various opinions prevailed as to Mr. Bonteen’s 
conduct in the matter. Some people remember- 
ed that during the last autumn he and his wife 
had staid three months at Portray Castle, and 
declared that the friendship between them and 
Lady Eustace had been very useful. Of these 
malicious people it seemed to be, moreover, the 
opinion that the connection might become even 
more useful if Mr. Emilius could be discharged. 
It was true that Mrs. Bonteen had borrowed a 
little money from Lady Eustace, but of this her 
husband knew nothing till the Jew in his wrath 
made the thing public. After all, it had only 
been a poor £25, and the money had been repaid 
before Mr. Bonteen took his journey to Prague. 
Mr. Bonteen was, however, unabie to deny that 
the cost of that journey was defrayed by Lady 
Eustace, and it was thought mean in a man as- 
piring to be Chancellor of the Ex« hequer to have 
his traveling expenses paid for him by a lady. 
Many, however, were of opinion that Mr. Bon- 
teen had been almost romantic in his friendship, 
and that the bright eyes of Lady Eustace had 
produced upon this dragon of business the won- 
derful effect that was noticed. 3e that as it 
may, now, in the terrible distress of his mind at 
the political aspect of the times, he had become 
almost sick of Lady Eustace, and would gladly 
have sent her away from his house had he known 
how to do so without incurring censure. 
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